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WAY TO LOSE HIM. 
I. ET TEA 


EDWARD DEERRURSs T, Eſq. to 
Sir GEORGE BAR TOM, Bart. 

NN Y father (who is, certainly, one 

2M of the beſt men in the world, 


KXXXx and who has ever treated me 


more with the equality of 4 


friend, than with the diſtance of a pa- I 


rent) has, for ſometime, preſſed me eat- 
neſtly to marry. His motives in the re- 


petition of his wiſhes «ppear to me fo 
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rational, that could I find a woman, 
who ſeemed to be in every reſpect ſuita- 
ble, I ſhould make no objections to 
matrimony : but as all women, particu- 
larly married women, now allow them- 
ſelves very improper liberties, and ſuf- 
fer the moſt unwarrantable freedoms to 
be taken with them, where ſhall I meet 
with a female who is in the leaſt inclined 
to lead a domeſtic life? There are hard- 
ly any females, I believe, of the true 
domeſtic turn.—If a woman is not ac- 
tually vicious, a few of her indiſcretions 
muſt, I ſuppoſe, be winked at. All 
the hope I have is, that if I can once 
bring any woman to love me, I ma 
poſſibly, make her a tolerable "wife: I 
dare not flatter myſelf with any higher 


expectations. 
I am ſtrongly induced to think that 


che preſent propenſity 1 in our young fel- 
lows 
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lows to attach themſelves to married 
women, tends greatly to corrupt their 
minds. Accuſtomed to flattery and ad- 
miration, they cannot exiſt without them, 
and one fooliſn indulgence too often in- 


troduces another. I am afraid that if I 


was very fond of a woman, I ſhould be 
very apt to ſpoil her : did I not enter- 


tain ſuch an opinion of myſelf, I ſhould, 


undoubtedly, be tempted to commence 
an acquaintance with Miſs Wyndham, 
Lady Wyndham's daughter, whom I 
ſaw two or three nights ago at the play. 


Miſs Wyndham has a perſon extreme- 
ly deſirable : She is tall and fair; ſhe 


has bright blue eyes, an elegantly-ſhaped 
noſe and mouth, pearly teeth, gloſſy 
hair, and a nameleſs ſomething expreſ- 


live of tenderneſs and delicacy in the ; 


whole arrangement of her features, 25 


which makes them more attractive than . 
"4 even 
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even the beautiful ſymmetry of them. 
J could not help looking at her with 
particular pleaſure, and I fancied ſhe 
was pleaſed with the notice I took of 
her, as ſhe ſeemed ſtudious to engage 
my attention, though ſhe endeavourd to 
appear with a negligent air, that no de- 
ſign in it might be diſcoverable. —'I 
A ſhould have thought no more about her, 
is had not Sir William Johnſon, who was 
{ with me, after having ſaid that he want- 
l . ed to ſpeak with Mrs. Crofts, in the 
FE. ſame party, almoſt forcibly dragged me 
of along with him. Every body muſt al- 
low that Mrs. Crofts is a very fine wo- 
4: man a very fine lady too; but ſhe 
{ appeared to be exceedingly condeſcend- 
. ing to me, and diſcovered more under- 
. ſtanding and taſte, during the ſhort time 


[ was near her, than 1 expected in a wo- 
man 


* X *F 
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man apparently ſolicitous to make. the 
moſt of her perſon. ; 
„Sir William Johnſon condatiic 1 to 
her coach, and I offered my hand to 
Miſs Wyndham. 


paſſed, 


The next day, while I was raking 
of her in terms which ſhe, I imagined, 


— 


Nothing I 


deſerved, before my father, he liſtened 


very attentively to my encomiums. Soon 
afterwards, he aſked me if I did not 
like her well enough to wiſh Foe: a nearer 
acquaintance, e- > T1080 


1 replied, that I had no abjedtion 0 


ſuch an acquaintance; but that I choſe 


not to make addreſſes to her in form, 


till I knew more of her diſpoſition, and 


was perfectly ſatisfied that her heart and 
her perſon were equally at liberty. 

My father told me that ſuch a diſcove- 
ry might, in his opinion, ſoon be made, 
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as there were ſo many places to bring 
people of faſhion TY with each 
other. 


1 acknowledged that he was in the 
right; adding, however, that I ſhould 
chuſe to ſee the woman whoſe appear- 
ance J liked at home, at all hours, and 
to come upon her unexpectedly, in order 
to find out her real temper, before 1 


ventured to think of making her my 
wife; as I believed that many of the 
late diſagreements among married peo- 
ple entirely ariſe from the unſuitableneſs 
of their diſpoſitions, of which they 
were, probably, quite ignorant before 
the indiffoluble union. I concluded, 


tal. interview with Miſs Wyndham had 
made me wiſh to know if ſhe would, 
upon an intimacy, prove as amiable as 
ſhe had appeared to me. 


25 


Thus, | 


with telling my father, that my acciden- ; 
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Thus you ſee, Barton, I am entering 
upon a ſerious buſineſs which may, poſ- 
fibly, in a ſhort time, determine my 
happineſs or miſery for life. I am not 
at preſent, indeed, very eager about it: I 
muſt ſee more of the lady in queſtion be- 
fore I am ſo. I reckon myſelf rather a 


warm admirer of women; yet I never 


met with but one, before Miſs Wynd- 


ham came in my way, capable of inſpir- 


ing me with the tender paſſion, and ber 


ſituation I never could diſcover. | 
You will ſay, perhaps, that I was 


not much of a lover, or I ſhould, cer- 


tainly, have found her out. I was, in- 
deed, during the ſhort time we were to- 
gether, exceedingly charmed with her, 
and felt emotions to which I had, till 


then, been a ſtranger ; but I loſt her 


at the very moment when I found my- 


ſelf moſt defirous of detaining her. 1 have 


B 4 
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made many inquiries after her, yet I 
never could procure any ſatisfactory in- 
formation. Miſs Wyndham, therefore, 
muſt ſupply her place; ſhe is as hand- 
ſome ; but my firſt favourite had a 
ſtriking ſimplicity in her air, in her 
dreſs, in her manners, and even in her 
very beauty which enchanted me, and 
which I have not fince met with in an 
of her ſex : very few of her ſex are, I © 
believe, poſſeſſed of it: however, it is, 
in my opinion, an irreſiſtible charm, 
2nd from what I have heard you often 
aſſert, you are, I will venture to affirm, 

of the ſame way of thinking with 


—— . hs 
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Your faithful Friend, 


E. DEERHURST. 
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From the ſame to the ſame. 


Have followed Sir Edward's 3 

and dangled about after Miſs Wynd- 
ham, till. I have gained permiſſion. to 
viſit. at Lady Wyndham's.. Her amia- 
ble daughter improves upon a nearer 
acquaintance, There is an inviting ſoft- 
neſs. in her manner which 1s extremely 
pleaſing ; at leaſt ſhe treats me with a 
gentleneſs, a Kind of tenderneſs which 
has raiſed my firſt emotions in her fa- 
vour, into an abſolute paſſion:: I do 
not, however, diſcloſe all my feelings: 
it is too early to make ſuch a diſcloſure ;: 
but I think I diſcover in ber a great 
fondneſs for what is called pleaſure, for 
diſſipation, a too free indulgence of 
which is the bane of all domeſtic feli- 
NI yet, poſſibly, when ſhe. finds; her- 
AN B 5 ſelf 
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ſelf beloved by a man whom ſhe her- 
ſelf would chuſe, and ſees that he is 

not attached to any thing ſo much as to 
herſelf, ſhe may become the very wo- 
man I wiſh to find her. I would not 
give way, Barton, to an idle vanity; but 
am ſtrongly inclined to think that the 
amiable Harriet Wyndham is partial to 


Your ſincere Friend, 
| E. D. 
4 | ; ; TFT | 1 -. 


LETTER II. 


N Wynparam to the Hon. Mrs. 
CROFTS. 
| ND fo you have found me out, in 
ſpite of all my precautions before 
vou, though when J am alone, with 
the ſweet fellow, or only with people 
not fo penetrating as yourfelf, I am far 
Tom being deſirous of concealing my 
| ſenſations. 
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ſenſations. — Deerhurſt is, indeed, the 
man every way according to my taſte. 
He has a charming perſon, a winning 
behaviour, and feels great tenderneſs, 
dare believe, for the woman with whom 
he is really in love. I now begin to 
hope that he is ſincerely, paſſionately in. 


love with me; yet am I not quite cer- 


tain, as he has made no particular decla- 
ration. He is, perpetually, following me 
abroad, he is always with me when Jam 
at home: his attentions and ſolicitude 
about me, give me great reaſon to ima- 


gine that he only waits for a ——_— | 
opportunity to ſpeak. I have but ong+ 


doubt concerning him ; I fancy Por A 
more fond of a domeſtic life than I am: 
poſſibly, however, if he loves me as L 
expect and wiſh, and ſees that I cannot 


be happy in a confined way of life, he F 


may ſuffer me to ſpend my time agreea- 
BS o * 


2 
* 
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4 
bly to my own taſte, which is, I may 


ſafely ſay, very different from his in 
many reſpects. _ 4 211 
I do not think there can be a greater 
pleaſure in the world than the dear in- 
dulgence of the man we love. 
I was ſaying ſo, Cother 431 before 
Sir Charles. | 
He took me up, by telling me that 


12 


very few women could bear indulgence. - 


The woman of bis choice is not, I ſup- 


poſe, in bis opinion, capable of being 


fpoilt. That woman, I believe, is Fanny 
Hume; but ſhe is either not in love 


with him, or has art enough to conceal 


it. Charles is a handſome, inſinuating 
fellow; he was always reckoned like 
my mother in his perſon and manners, 
though not in his diſpoſition; ſhe being 
"as violently Attached to the pleaſures of 


ties 1 her e is, while he loves 
o | reading, 


* | r 
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Taz Way ro Los HIM. 13 
reading, drawing, muſick, converſation, 
and ſuch rational amuſements, as he calls 
them. Fanny ſeems to be pleaſed with 
the ſame mode of ſpending her time; 
but whether out of compliment to my 
brother or not, I cannot tell. She is 
looked upon by the men as an amiable, 
converſible creature: yet ſhe is as lively 
as any body, 12 full as giddy as 
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Sir CuarLes WynpHAan to Col. 
Conrad N 
1 

Tried from you to London, "bez 
cauſe I was abſolutely unable to 
exiſt any longer without a ſight of 
Fanny. When 1 came hither, I found 
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ſhe was gone down to Luton to ſee her 
mother, who was ſuddenly taken ill. 
I could hardly bridle my impatience at 
this diſappointment, and had half a 
mind to have rode poſt after her. Con- 
fidering, however, that I ſhould, proba- 
bly, be either ſnubbed or laughed at, 1 
reſolyed to wait, if poſſible, for her re- 
turn home, which is daily expected, as 
ſhe has written to let my Lady * 
that Mrs. Hume is better. 


What a ſtrange infatuation is my paſ- 
fion for this girl! I love her to an ex- 
travagance of dotage without ſeeing the 
eaſt hope of being loved by her —And 
yet when I reflect upon her charming 
perſon, her accompliſhed mind, her un- 
common diſcretion—aſtoniſhing indeed, 
in a ſituation expoſed to the flattery of 
every man who ſees her, obliged as ſhe 

is to live in the moſt e manner-- 


4. * 
* 4 


1 
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t am amazed how ſhe can eſcape the 
dangers with which ſhe is continually 
threatened, by my mother's leaving her 
miſtreſs of her own conduct at an age 
when few women are fit to be truſted 
with the management of themſelves.— 
The generality indeed of the preſent 
race of women, of all ages, ſeem to be 
. intoxicated with a paſſion for diſſipation, 
which ſcarcely leaves them at leiſure to 
act, or even to think like rational beings. 
From Fanny's exceſſive volatility one 
would be led to imagine that ſhe never 
thought at all; yet he who can prevail 
on her to ſit down, and converſe. ſeri- 
ouſly with him for only one half hour, 
vill be convinced that no woman upon 
earth ever thought or ſpoke half ſo 
much to the purpoſe. It is with her 
converſation I am as madly enamoured 


as with her perſon : 1-{ay madly, be- 
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cauſe I ſee no probability of her ever 
beholding me in the light I do ber. Un- 
doubtedly, I cannot pretend to the ſame 
powers of pleaſing which foe diſcovers ; 
however, as I do not perceive. any man 
more favoured by her than myſelf, 1 1 
ſpend almoſt every hour of my life in 
ſtudying to engage her attention, and 
to ſuit myſelf to her taſte. Tis hard, 
ꝛtis very hard, that I can make no im- 
preſſion upon her heart. She has, hither- 
to, endeavoured to repreſs my ap- 
proaches, by telling me, that ſhe- muſt 
not liſten to the ſon of her benefactreſs 
upon the ſubject I chuſe to dwell on; 


uo and that ſhe ſhould: be- guilty of. the 


higheſt ingratitude care pay her genero- 
ſity with an encouragement of my paſ- 
ſion, as it would, indeed, appear a-bare- 
Faced attempt, to draw me into an al- 


nc every way unequal, every way 
912 beneath 


% 
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beneath me.—By this hum ity of hers, 
this nobleneſs of mind, ſhe raiſes her- 
ſelf infinitely above me — Perpetually 
do I acquaint her with her ſuperiority 
over me; her only replies are ſmiles, 
but ſuch ſweet ſmiles ! — they would 
move the moſt obdurate heart; | they, 
certainly, fix mine more Aa to, hex 


alone. e 
_ Fanny, . has been, in n. fonagts 
ſhape, under obligations to my mother,” 
who, knowing the great regard my g 
ther had for Capt. Hume, and hei 1 
ſenſible that his widow had but a ſmall 1 
income for the ſupport and education = 
of four ſons, and two daughters, took 
ber when ſhe was very young, and pro: 
miſed to be a parent to her She has 


1 


lived with Lady Wyndham ever ſince 
ſhe was ten years old. My father chut; 
ing that I ſhould be educated at Ge- F 

ne, 
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neva, I made the tour of Italy and 
France : I had, therefore, no opportu- 
nity to mark her growing beauties, or 
her increaſing diſcretion. On my re- 
turn to England I found her the love- 
lieft of her ſex. I ſhould have been ab- 
ſolutely an in/en/ible, if I had not been 
ſtrongly affected by her perſonal attrac- 
tions, poliſhed manners, and prudent be- 
| haviour. Yet I do not, with all this ar- 
dour of paſſion, obſerve in her the 
ſlighteſt degree of tenderneſs for me. 
My mother may, at firſt, perhaps, object 
to my marrying her; but I dare believe 
that ſhe will be brought to give her con- 
ſent, nay more, her approbation. If 
ſhe" wall not, I am accountable to my- 
felf only for my actions, and my for- 
tune is at my own diſpoſal. By the 


duiſpoſal of my fortune, agreeably to 


— taſte, I ſhall neither injure my 
family, 
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family, nor myſelf. Fanny's generoſity 
in refuſing me is over- acted. She drives 


me from her, becauſe ſhe cannot love 


me. How cutting is that reflection! 
However, till ſhe meets with the man 
whom ſhe can prefer to me, I will hope. 


I am never eaſy a moment from bert. 


I am jealous of every man who ſpeaks 


to her: What an incligible fitustia in 


this for Nd 
| Your ſincere Friend; | 
"CruarLtes Wyxpuant! 
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Mis Hume to Mrs. Hums., 


Seize the firſt opportunity, my deareft - - 


Madam, to let you know that 1 
arrived ſafe in Town, tho* I was trow- 


bled with not a few apprehenfions leſt | 


your young Neighbour, who took me 


< « * 
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under his protection, ſnould make me 
wiſh I had not truſted myſelf to his 
care. The unexpected meeting with La- 
dy Wyndham's poſt-chaiſe at Barnet 
with Sir Charles in it, luckily put a 
ſtop to all farther converſation between 
us. When Sir Charles had afked me to 
drink a diſh of tea, or to accept of any 
other refreſhment, we made all pains 
haſte to London. 7 

Sir Charles expreſſed the areatef plea- 
ſure at the ſight of me; one would have 
thought I had been gone an {it India 
Voyage, by his reckoning the time 1 
had reſided at Luton. He then began 
to enquire, with the utmoſt earneſtne!s, 
after the young Gentleman from whom 
he received me; for Mr. Hedges deli- 
vered me ſafe into his hands. 

I told him that Mr. Hedges was a 
ee of yours: he aſked me a 
| thou- 


Tur Way To Lost Hf. 21 
thouſand queſtions about him, and our 
Intimacy, though I aſſured him over and 
over, that I had never ſeen him till we 
met at the Sage. ALL 

« Well,” replied he, due you. will 
e ſee him again, take my word for it: 
<« he ſeems tolerably 3 : 

J made no anſwer. 

« What, my dear Fanny,” ſaid he, 
« have I not done K 1. favourite Juſ- 
« tice?” | 

« My favourite, Sir Charles? replied 
el. Surely I cannot make a man my fa- 
vourite on ſo ſhort an acquaintance. 

Why not, Madam,” ſaid he, „ if he 
« js deſerving of your favour, which is 
« the caſe I ſuppoſe here“ 

Indeed, Sir, I never gave myſelf 
0 the trouble of thinking about Mr. 
8 Hedges: I hardly ſhould have known 
« he was with me, if he had not been 
_ « extremely 


3 
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« extremely ſolicitous to be ſerviceable : 
„to me.” 


Well- but that ſolicitude concern- 
<« ing you awakened your gratitude, and, 
* perhaps, a more tender ſenſation.” 

I could not now help laughing at him. 
« Certainly, Sir Charles”, ſaid I, © you 
think my heart is compoſed of the 
“ ſofteſt materials, to be ſuſceptible of 
tender ſenſations at the firſt ſight of 
<« an agreeable young man,” 
No, indeed, Madam; I find, to 
* my great concern, that it appears to 
me to be of an adamantine ſubſtance: 
« there is no heart ſo hard, fo obdu- 
< rate, but it will yield, at laſt, to a 
<« ſofter impreſſion; and you confeſs 
that this young fellow is agreeable.” 
only repeat your own words, Sir,” 

ſaid I, and ſhould have thought of 

« him 


4 
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ce him no more, if you had not mention- 

ed him to me.“ | 
« My deareſt girl,” replied he, pray 
« make a little allowance for me: you 
« ſee I am tortured with jealouſy, and 
that I am terrified leſt ſome other 
% man ſhould make you ſenſible of 
« a paſſion which, I clearly perceive, 
you will never feel for me—My terrors 
« almoſt deprive me of my reaſon— 
« But do, Fanny, forgive me—and if 
« you cannot loye me, look with pity 
« on a man who can enjoy no happi- 

« neſs without you.“ h 
I ſmiled, and held out my hand : 
he ſeized it immediately, and kiſs'd it 
with ſuch violence that I was ready to 
ſcream. _ AY" 
And now, my deareſt Madam, are 
you afraid of your girl? Do you think 
I am in any Danger of ferling more 
Ns 9 for 
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for Sir Charles than I ought, circum- 
ſtanced as we both are? If you do, 
I will endeavour to prevail on Lady 
Wyndham to let me return to you, 
tho' I dread being a burthen to the 
beſt of mothers: nor would I live, ſup- 
ported by Lady Wyndham, did ſhe not 
inſiſt upon keeping me with her; and to 
be ſure my board is a trifle not worth 


reckoning in ſuch a family: ſtill, how- 
ever, it lays me under obligations to her, 


and I have received too many favours 
from her to think of repaying them by 
encouraging the addreſſes of her only 
ſon, whoſe rank and fortune are far 
above my humble expectations. Yet 


mould 1 not act unjuſtly to return her 


Ladyſhip's kind behaviour to me, by 
treating Sir Charles with ſcorn and ill-na- 
ture? Sir Charles, I verily believe, loves 


me extremely, at preſent; I cannot ſay 
5 that 
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that I am in love with Bim, but I ſhould 
be very ſorry to increaſe. his unealineſs,: 
if I could any way help it. I feel that 
ſort of affectionate. eſteem for him which 
I fee! tor my Alen if this ſenſation 
is, in your opinion, too warm in favour 

of the man who diſcovers ſo much un- 
Los! renderneſs for me, preſeribe to. 
me, my dear Madam: your preſcrip- 
| tions ſhall ever be chearfully obeyed 
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ETF ER. VI. 

Mr. Denosbrcis Sir Groker BAR TO. 
Have exactly followed the advice of 
that author, who tells us that a man 
ſhould never declare a paſſion for his. miſ— 
treſs till he ſees that ſhe wiſhes for ſuch 
a declaration. Conjecturing, from the 
whole turn of Miſs Wyndham's heha- 
viour, that ſhe was, preciſely, in that 
wiſhing condition, I ſeized the critical 
minute ; I ſpoke, and was heard with 
the moſt winning complacency. The 
amiable confuſion with which ſhe liſten- 


ed, and replied, increaſed my tender- 


neſs: for her to a conſiderable degree. I. 


obtained her permiſſion to wait on my 
Lady, and ſhe received me as favoura- 


bly as "her daughter had done, She in- 


vited me to ſpend the day witli her; and 


I readily accepted of her invitation.— 


In 11 evening there Was a little E | ; 


* #4 - 
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tion to our ſociety by the arrival of Sir 
Charles Wyndham, my Lady's ſon, 
with a' Miſs Hume, who is, I find, the 
daughter of a particular friend of her 
Ladyſhip'sz one of the moſt' amiable 
girls J ever beheld, yet entirely different 
from Miſs Wyndham. She is not tall, 
but elegantly formed: ſhe has à clear, 
delicate complexion, beautiful dark eyes 
and hair, and remarkably fine hands 
and arms, equally white and well ſhaped. 
She has a great deal of vivaeity, under 
the correction, however, of good ſenſe: 
and here is not a grain of Rte? 
viſible in her. She, frequently, threw 
out the moſt unexpected and ſtriking” 
ſentiments: if ſhe is always isentetrale, 
ing ase ine was laſt might, the ruft bes 
moſt deſtrable comp panion. — In mort, Be 
there is an an agreeable bit about her, 
which renders her exquiſitely pleaſing: 
mw _ 2 We yet 
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yet ſhe does not ſeem to take any pains 1 
to pleaſe : ſhe as eaſy, good-natured, ; 
and appears to be. juſt the amiable girl . 
nature made her. Sir Charles Wynd- 
ham, whole looks and manners are ex- 
tremely prepoſſeſſing, is, evidently, en- 
chanted with her, though he ſhews no 
particular attachment to her, at leaſt, 
not in public. —— I was, though a 
ſtranger, favoured with her attention, 
and never ſpent an evening more agreea- 
bly. Sir Charles, in conſequence of a 
whiſper from my Lady, not only re- 
doubled the politeneſs of his behaviour 
to me, but became more and more 
chearful, and ſeemed to have a new 
flow of ſpirits from the hint which 
he, I imagine, received from his mo- 
ther, of my deſign to be nearly, con- 
nected with his family. Miſs Wynd- 
ham ſeemed t to be, pleaſed, 1 thought, 
with 
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with her brother's approbation; but ſhe 
did not enter into the converſation, 
when it became general, with ſo much 


ſpirit as Miſs Hume.—Harriet is, ap- 
parently, of a mot e languid'difpoſition. 
If her languor proceeds from her ten- 
derneſs for me, it will render her more 
amiable in my eyes: ſhe cannot love 
too tenderly, if ſhe loves with diſere- 
tion: every real proof of her affection 
muſt, PE m . in the op. 
nion ß 
Your PC F Fenk | 
£6 ri DzzRHuURST: 
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HE. charming fellow has 'ſpoks, 
at laſt;, and you may be ſure he 
was accepted, I cannot haye a more 
C 3 Eligible 
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eligible alliance; youth, perſon, fami- 
ly, and fortune, to gratify my wiſhes, 
and a title in reverſion; fo that I really 
think I. could no where have done 
better : 1 certainly never yet had a pro- 
ſpect of being /o well married. Tis 
true, there may be a chance of ſome 
old man of, faſhion's making an offer; 
but what pleaſure is to be enjoyed with 
an antiquated lover? The greateſt pomp 
and ſplendor cannot make me amends 
” for the diſguſt which old age muſt ever 
give when it makes pretenſions to love; 
the very idea brings ſickneſs with it. 
Why need I endure it then, as I han 
nothing to do with it? Deerhurſt 18 
young enough, and has every « charm to 


_ aa = +4 VB 


melt the coldeſt heart. I am no quite 
ſure of him; and, may, therefore, give 
| «looſe ro pleaing enfuions | 3 — 
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You may depend upon /me to- night at 
Cornelys's : I could not, poſſibly, fix my 
party, till I had ſecured my man; as that 
is done, I ſhall have no farther care. I 
have not ſaid any thing, to lim about our 

engagement this evening; he muſt at- 
tend now, of courſe, Whether he likes it 
or not: beſides, he will, no doubt, be 
tranſported to be near me any where; 
and I ſhall be extremely glad to have ſo 
celegant a fellow always ready to dangle 
after me without giving myſelf any 
more trouble. 

My hair - dreſſer waits; 1 am, there- 

fore, prevented from. writing LP 
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L EIT TER III. 

Mrs. Cxorrs to Miſs Wyxpy an.” 

Held ſuch intolerable cards laſt night, 

that I was, actually, quite ſtripped, 
and was forced to part with my aigyetre, 
this morning, by way of Joan for the 
money, as 1 do not care to tell Mr. 
Crofts every thing. I deſire, Harriet, 
that you will lend me your brilliant fea- 
ther to wear to-night ; for J hate to be 
ſcen at Soho without my diamonds; and 
if Mr. Crofts ſhould happen to miss 
my aigrette, (though huſbands ſh6uld 
Hot take ſo much notice, and mine is 
not over apt to trouble me with atten- 
tions of that nature) I may tell him that 
you and I have changed out of a fro- 
lick: do, Harriet, therefore, oblige me 
this time,; for as you have juſt ſecured 
Your fellow, 'you cannot want it: he 
muſt not . at preſent, of any other 


- > WW | þ 4 diamonds 
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diamonds than your eyes: | By the way, 


child, what do you intend ta do with 


him? to marry him, I ſuppoſe, when 


every thing is ready; but I hope you 
have more ſpirit than- to domeſticate 


yourſelf entirely. As a married woman, 


vou willibe countenanced,, by the reign» 


ing faſhion of the times, inſtead « of 7 


ing up your liberty, enjoy it with. doub 


ſpirit, and; be. privileged; . to ſay and do 


whatever you pleaſe for the reſt of your: 


life: you muſt take care, hover, 15 
fupport your authority at fuſt, or you will. 
loſe all your power, and dwindle; into a 


mere, houſhold dove, a character, ſo $0- 


tally | antique that. no modern woman, 


with a grain of pride, will deign to ber 


come ſo manageable a: thing; Take 


care, then, 1 ſayſ again, Harriet: DOW 
is the time to fix your powet) and ind: 


pendence for ever: in return for theſe 
C5; friendly, 
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friendly; and very neceſſary hints, my 
dear girl; ſend che ar immediately 
to N L tic VIII 
Loy god 1 Non CHARLOTTE corn 
* E TI E R Ix: IT: 
Mir. Drrxnusr to Sir GzorGE Bak rox. 
Went laſt night to Scho, much a- 


1 ganſt my inclination, and ſpent a 
| very Uifagreeable evehing ; juſt at the 
time too when I thought myſelf i in the 
moſt defirable ſituation. 

In the morning "Paget to es Miſe 
| Wyndham; imagining; inderd, after the 
febeption I had inet with the day before, 
chat my company would naturally be 
expected, and hoping to ſpend the even- 
the of that day more happily than I 
had paſſed the preceding one. I a 
ſuppoſed that I might reaſonably 1 


a deſire ro ſee her alone. 05 : 
111 ; "Fs 
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No ſooner had I hinted that defire, 
with a degree of tenderneſs which it in- 
ſenſibly inſpired, than: ſhe. told me ſhe 
had been for ſome time engaged with a 
party to Mrs. Cornelys's; adding, that 
if I joined it, my _—_— would: be 
agreeable to her. 1 * 

1 looked, I believe as I felt Aiſap- 
pointed; but could not refuſe her re- 
queſt, or wiſh her to break an engage- 
ment made before ſne knew I ſhould 
have a right to ſolicit a leſs public in- 
terview. Theſe public places are, I 
confeſs, in »y opinion, very ill calcu- 
lated to promote the felicity of ꝓeople 
who are ſeriouſly in love.—I am ſure 
found Carliſle-houſe ſo.— Harriet was 
ſurrounded there with flirts, and pretty 
fellows : I was ſeveral times joſtled from 
her ſide, and more than” once believed 
— quite diſtanced. .. In ſhort, I. 
bw C6 | | hate 
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hate to make loue before all the world, 
and feel myſelf by no means qualified 
for a dangler. However, though ſhe 
appeared rather too much intoxicated 
with the adulation of the flutterers a- 
bout her, the expected me, I plainly 
ſaw, to keep my poſt cloſe to her ſide; 
in attempting to recover which, I was 
frequently expoſed to the mirth of half 
the Macaronies in the place. It is actually 
quite a toil to follow a woman about in 
this manner. When I have paid Miſs 
Wyndham the compliment two or three 
times, I ſhall decline the repetition of 
it in public, till I appear in the charac- 
ter of a huſband. I ſhall. then expect 
my wife to devote ſome of thoſe hours, 
; which ſhe at preſent: dedicates to half 
the town, to me.— I hope my demands 
will not be deemed unreaſonable.— The 


woman whoſe happineſs | is centered in a 
8 | crowd, 
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crowd, can never make an eligible wife, 
men fene to the 1 ideas of 
mort - men 1 

ud 0 E. Drzanunsr. 


1A * eee 
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Mi FaxNv Hume; to. Miſs Hung. 


FTE R having paid my firſt du- 
I ty to my deareſt mother, my next 
is to my dear ſiſter, to hom 1 ſhall, I 
imagine, have much to write, as we 
| have got a never failing ſubject for a 
woman's pen; a wedding in hand. 
Miſs Wyndham, Louiſa, has, with my 
Lady's approbation, conſented to liſten 
to the addreſſes of Mr. Deerhurſt, Sir 


F is 


Edward Deerhurſt's eldeſt fon, who is, whe 


I think, the moſt amiable. man I ever 
converſed with: he is alio exceedingly | 
aa ; but for underſtanding, ac- 

compliments, | 


38 Tus War To Los mim. 


compliſhments, ſweetneſs of temper, and 
elegance of manners, few can equal 
him. Let, do not ſuppoſe, from my 
ſpeaking thus- favourably of him, that 
I. am in love with him: you may well 
ſmile, and be ſurpriſed at my caution : 
you may, poſlibly, like” Sir Charles, 
fancy that Mr. Deerhurſt is the only 
man in the world who has found the 
way to pleaſe me, only becauſe I am 
willing to do juſtice to his merit. 1 
could really wiſh that Sir Charles made 
himſelf leſo uneaſy - about me; as we 
muſt never come together, why will he 
torment himſelf for nothing? Lively 
as 1 am, Louiſa, I confeſs I ſometimes 
feel more pity for ler than agrees with 
Me. L 
I told him fo t'other day; and he 
ſeemed ready to devour me for ſenti- 
ments which, he aſſured me, did me ſo 
; much 
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much honour, and * bim . cn 
ſatis faction. ; 

How could he en ee was 
poſſible forme to entertain a ſingle 
thought concerning Deerhurſt, as he is 
the profeſſed lover of his ſiſter, of the 
daughter of my benefactreſ i 

I told him, laughing at the ſame 
time at his ſtrange fancy, that I was 
too proud to love a man who . 
choſen another woman. 0 
That is to ſay, Fanny,“ replied 
he, „ you would have loved him, had 
ne — you inſtead of my ſiſter.“ 
Lou are begging the queſtion, Sir 
« Charles,” ſaid I; it is the moſt im- 
« probable. thing in the world, that he 
« ſhould ever think of addreſſing a girl 
* who has neither fortune nor * 
to recommend her.. 


. 
« 44 . % F 3 
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56 What: then do you. chink of me? 
« With regard to rank and. fortune, E 
am not inferior to Mr. Deerhurſt ; 
«- and yet. I ſhall ſeti no value on thoſe 
advantages, if I cannot prevail on. my 
deareſt girl. to ſhare them with me.” 

« I look upon you as the. moſt gene- 
6+. rous of men,“ anſwered 171 «and 
<<. therefore, will never degrade you. by 
a compliance with your wiſhes.” - (-; 

„ And do you imagine I ſhall 2 
you the leſs for this compliment? 
No, Fanny ; it is too flattering a one; 
yet ſtill you have not anſwered. my, 
gqueſtion. Could you have loved Deer- 
* hurſt, had he made choice of you?“ 

„I. cannot tell,“ d I, kughing 
as I was never tried“? U * 


— 


LTormenting angel,” » cried be, chrow: 
ing himfelf into a — diſconcerted— 
2 e am I to think of you? — Tell. 
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me, however, Fanny, fincerely, did 
you not imagine yourſelf under obliga- 
tions to my family - (but you are un- 
der no obligations to us; you;repay, 
+ with, your company, amply repay the 
« trifling civilities you have recetyedfrom 
us) —were you upon an equality, in 
point of fortune, with Deerhurſt and 
myſelf, and ſolicited byus both for the 
« be of your heart, to whom would 
& you be moſt inclined to yield 1 it = 
Indeed, inde d,” replied I, quite out 
of breath, at ſuch a queſtion, - I Can- 
« not tell h how, I. mould act in duch a fl. 
tuation; 1 ſhould. then be quite ano- 
« ther creature, and,, have a different 
<« ſet of ideas ariſing from the Ld 
«6 change in my circumſtances.” FRED 
He looked earneſtly at me, and 1 
heard, though not In angry ACCENTS, the 
words, © Provoking girl,” . mureered.. 


* 
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1 am truly ſorry ever to give pain to 
a heart which ſuffers, I firmly believe, 
von my account; yet is it not better to 
cut off all his expectations at once, than 
to flatter him with hopes which ought” | 
not to be indulged by him? 
You will ſay,” perhaps, that if I'real- 
| 1 loved Sir Charles, I ſhould' not be 
apable of afting'? in % diſintereſted ; a 
en 99 20 f1 il {1 
Fertaps you are get: I Ae no 
"me merit to myſelf: I wiſh only to avoid 
a mean behaviour, if poſſible; and yet 
T would have Sir Charles ſatisfied with 
Thy conduct: as 4 friend, , 1 would ever 
preſerve him; but 1 was get l deſtined 


„4 


.do not rife ſo high: . 
"Now to to return to Ke Ba e and 
Miſs Wyndham: 1 hope they um be 


happy: ſhe is his free Tce and he 
is 
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is ſo amiable, I think, that no woman 
would refuſe him her heart, if not- pre- 
engaged. I ſometimes, however, fancy 
that /be is not the ſort of woman neceſ- 
ſary to his happineſs.” He appears to 
be exceedingly pleaſed with her; yet 1 
think their tempers -are very different. 
He ſeems to be more formed for domeſ- 

tic e ſhe . the a the 
world. 1 un e 
Lady Wyndham, herſelf, tho? poſſeſt 
of many valuable qualities, is fond of 
pleafure ; and even now, tho ſhe has a 
ſon and a daughter grown up, is. by no 
means averſe to admiration: ſhe rather, 
indeed, ſtudies to fet herſelf off to advan- 
tage, and expects to be diſtinguiſhed for 
her perſonal attractions. To be fure the 
was married very young, and is "Mill 4 
fine woman. —Miſs Wyndham, therefore, | 
cannot be ſuppoſed unlike her mother 
in 
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in her diſpoſition; whom ſhe ſo cloſe- 
ly reſembles in her figure and features: 
ſhe is only not ſo plump as her Lady- 
| ſhip; not thin neither: ſhe has a tenden- 
cy to the anbonpoint: but if Lady Wynd- 
ham and Harriet were both more ſeri- 
ous than they are, their intimacy with 
Mrs. | Crofts muſt, - unavoidably, draw 
them into ſcenes of gaiety and diſſi pa- 
tion. Mrs. Crofts i is a fine woman, but 
ſhe is an artful one; ſhe attends: to no- 
thing but what is called faſhionable life; 
which, as ſhe is ſituated, may. be produc- 
tiye of no  difagreeable conſequences; for | 
15 believe ſhe, had a handſome. fortune. 
| Crafts 1s. of the ſame pleaſurable 
burn; he. cannot, therefore, wath ſo much 
propriety, complain of a too great levity 
of behaviour in his wife, as a man un- 
accuſtomed to ſuch indulgencies. , Deer- 
hurt ſeems to have other ideas of plea- 
ſure: 
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ſure: he oreferd books; muſick, draw- 
ing, and converſation among a ſelect par- 
ty, to places of public divetſion, cards, 
and crowded aſſemblies. Laſt night, I. 
think, he hinted a wiſh, that Miſs Wynd- 
ham had a ſimilar taſte; but ſhe affected 
to pay no attention to it, tho' ſhe cer- 
tainly underſtood him. Tis a pity that 
ſo amiable a man ſhould be united to a 
woman who thinks in fo very different a 
manner about ſome points of the great- 
eſt conſequence. I have always been of 
opinion, that a ſimilarity 6f ſentiments is 
much more neceſſary to conſtitute the” 
happineſs of a married life, than either 
youth, beauty, birth, or fortune; as nei- 
ther of them, ſingly, nor all united, 
can make people happy, if they . place; 
their felicity in oppoſite purſuits. Theſe: 
thoughts of mine 1 have mentioned to 
yau before, I believe, Louiſa, in hopes off 
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reconciling you to the loſs of the only. 


man you have always fancied capable of 


promoting your happineſs. Certainly, 
my dear ſiſter, in the ſhort time you 
were together, it was hardly poſſible for 
you to know each other's diſpoſition tho- 
roughly. Deerhurſt, who had ſeen and 
converſed with * Miſs Wyndham much 
oftner before he made an offer of his 
heart, is, I apprehend, miſtaken in her; 
tho he hopes, I believe, that ſhe will 
have affection enough for him to be pre- 
vailed on to live in the way he likes 
when ſhe is married: I ſincerely wiſh he 
may find her compliant. If ſo unexcep- 


tionable a man is not able to reclaim 


a Woman from a life of levity and diſſi- 

pation, it is not to be expected chat any 

thing elſe will be efficacious.— This paſ- 

ſion for pleaſure, Lo0ouiſa, rages hke a 

contagious diſtemper, among both ſex- 
_ | \ j 


7 


es; 


* 
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es; but it is by no means confined to 
the younger part gf the human ſpecies; 


all ages are infected with it. By chat paſ- 
ſion how many unhappy ſcenes, how mas 
ny diſappointments, diſtreſſes, and crimi- 


nal actions are produced! But what a 
ſtrange mode of thinking have I caught, 
in a_ houſe in which hardly any 

thinks at all! W. hat 4 ſtrong proof Sie 
I giving in my own perſon, of! the per- 
verſeneſs of human nature Were I pla- 


ced in a family living in a very diffe- 


rent ſtyle, I might, perhaps, run wild 


thro' mere giddineſs; or from chat odch 


delight which: too many of us take in op 


poſition. After all, Lbuiſa, human na- 
ture is very frail. Mam is a Weak erra- 
ture, and. Nwoman he weakeſt of all 
Keenly ſenſible as 1 amnaif my ] 8 


weakneſs, I ſhould be doubhy guiley by 


giving way to thoſe failings which,' I; 
22 have 
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have ſo ſeverely condemned: and yet 

I may have others, which if ſuffered to 

remain uncorrected, may occaſion much 

diſquiet, if they do not Frove en 

fatal to [90221 | 
Tour affection ate 
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Wann never exiſted fo'ens: 

- chanting” a creature as this Fanny 
Hume; and yet I habe juſt diſcovered 
that I am not her favourite. This diſcos? 
verylmakes me actually hate myſelf, while 
my” admiration of her: mcreaſes;! IgA 
Teſterday in the evening, when I came 
hither; the whole houſe wat abroad $3 
| n that 
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that is, I found no creature in the par- 
lour. 

I aſked Davis after his Lady, and my 
Siſter. 

« Gone to make viſits.” 

« And Miſs Hume—” 

4 os: Sir; ſhe is in her an. 
* room.” 

I then ſtole ſoftly up ſtairs, and found 
the dear girl fitting at a table Juſt uniſh+ 
ing a letter. - 

I looked at the paper before as; ; 
I never ſo eagerly wiſhed to read any 
thing in my life. 

Writing, Miſs Hume?” 

« Yes, Sir Charles; to my ſiſter,” 

replied ſhe, riſing, drawing her chair to 


the fire, and leaving the letter wo _ 
on the table, 


Have you been diſcloſing the & 
Vol. I. D & crew 


— 
- * 
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e crets of your heart to your ſiſter 
« Fanny?” | 
My heart is open to all my friends, 
“ Sir Charles.“ 

« It is then open to me,” ſaid I; 
« for I am the warmeſt, the ſincereſt 
* of your friends. Do you not think 
me ſo, Miſs Hume?” 

I believe you are, Sir Charles,” 
replied ſhe. 

I ͤam indeed—” 

J was then going to add —“ and as 
* a friend, may I not hope for a ſight 
of that letter?” - But I was afraid ſhe 
would refuſe me; I, therefore, conſider- 
ed how I might gratify my curioſity by 
leſs eligible means. After having-chat- 
ted for ſome time on common things, I 


complained of a violent pain in my ſide. 


She expreſſe a flight concern, and aſked 
| | me 
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me if I would not take ſomething to 
remove 1t. 1 


I heſitated, at firſt; and then, as if 
I had juſt that moment thought of it, 
told her, I believed my mother had 
ſome drops in her cloſet which were ve- 
ry good for my diſorder. 

She flew immediately to look for 
them. In the mean while I ſeized the 
letter, and haftily peruſing it, found 
my puniſhment in my crime; for I was, 
undoubtedly, guilty of a criminal pro- 
ceeding, by endeavouring to make my« 
ſelf maſter of her ſecret thoughts in ſo 
clandeſtine a manner: but it was the ex- 
ceſs of my paſſion for this lovely girl, 
and her diſtant behaviour to me, which 
prompted me to have recourſe to them. 


I was puniſhed for acting contrary to 
the natural rectitude of my heart before 
it was corrupted by love, which ſhould, 

D 2 indeed, 
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indeed, have rendered it ſtill more pure. 
The letter contained ſketches of the 
whole family, /with the character of 
Deerhurſt added to the reſt, of whom, 
though ſhe conſtantly denied his being 
a favourite to me, ſhe has, certainly, a 
very high opinion. She thinks that Har- 
riet is not capable of making him happy, 
and would, I am perſuaded, gladly en- 
deavour to make him ſo herſelf, were 
he not already engaged to my ſiſter. 
Thus am I paid, deſervedly, for my 
impertinent curioſity.— I can never be 
the object of her love, —She pities me, 
ſhe confeſſes, and wiſhes to preſerve my 
friendſhip. She merits my warmeſt 
friendſhip, and higheſt eſteem. Her 
ſentiments are truly delicate and exalted: 
her charaFers are juſtly and candidly 
drawn; and ſhe, by her modeſt appre- 
4 henſions, 
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henſions, renders herſelf a thouſand 
times more amiable in my eyes. 

When ſhe returned with the drops, I 
actually bluſhed to feel that ſhe would 
find me ſo inferior to herſelf; for I could 
not bear the thoughts of concealing the 
fault which I had committed. | 

Meeting her, half-way, I ſeized her 
hands, while ſhe advanced hurrying, al- 
moſt out of breath, to my aſſiſtance, and 
ſaid, Can you forgive me, Fanny, for 
%a crime which love alone urged me 
to commit ?” 


« TI do not underſtand you, Sir 
„ Charles,” anſwered ſhe, with a tender 
compaſſion in her looks: “ but do fit 
* down, and take your drops; don't 
talk ſo much, but try to On N 
* ell. 

That is out of the queſtion now,” ſaid | 
I; *noreſt can I poſſibly enjoy till I have 


D 3 _ « obtained FE © 
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* obtained your pardon: tho' I am per- 


feckly ſenſible that I do not deſerve it.” 


Well! let us talk of that another 
* time — let me now give you your 


drops. [Going to end * into a 


glaſs of water] | 

Stop, Fanny,” cried I; © tell me if 
* you can pardon a man who, in order 
to gratify his eager deſire to know 
« upon what terms he ſtood in your 


opinion, had the temerity to venture 
to read what you had written API: 


< for your ſiſter's peruſal.” 
She at firſt looked aſtoniſhed; then, 


half. inclined to be angry 3 but upon an 
immediate change in my countenance, 
for I felt myſelf humbled to the duſt at 
having been guilty of ſo mean an action, 


a roſy bluſh overſpread her ſweet face, 


and ſhe replied, © You have actually 
then read my letter, Sir Charles?” 


« ] plead 
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« F plead guilty, Miſs Hume: but 
„if you knew the violence of my paſ- 
« ſion for you, my increaſing wiſhes to 
* inſpire you with one as ardent, and 
« as tender, and my extreme deſire to 
% know whether there is a poſſibility of 
« my making an impreſſion upon your 


gentle boſom in my favour, you 


« would not be able to refuſe me your 
« forgiveneſs, tho* you might think, 
perhaps, that I deſerve ſome puniſh- 
« ment. I have been ſufficiently pu- 
«6 niſned, by finding you fo very indiffe- 
« rent about me, and ſo) warm in the 
«praiſe of Deerhurſt.“ | 


+ I hope,” replied ſhe, bluſhing ſtill 
more, and throwing down her lovely 
eyes, © that I have ſaid nothing, i impro-- 
per concerning Mr. Deerhurſt, or 


any other perſon. 1 meant only to 
* amuſe and ee my ſiſter, at 
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(e 


the ſame time, by drawing characters 

as they appear to me, and making 
moral reflections upon them. I did 
not, indeed, think of any W s ſee- 
ing my letter.“ 

* Indeed you could not, my b 
Fanny — and 1 ſhall hardly excuſe 
myſelf for having acted in ſo con- 
temptible a manner, even if you ſhould, 
prompted by your heavenly diſpoſt- 
tion, pardon me: I hope, however, 
that you will impute the meanneſs of 


my behaviour upon this occaſion, to 


the real cauſe, an uncontroulable 
paſſion for you—The dread of not 


finding it returned, hurried me to act 


with-a baſeneſs for which I deteſt my- 
ſelf—I cannot, therefore, defend my 
conduct, nor do I make any attempt 
to advance any thing of the extenuat- 


ing kind,” 
| . 7 1 really 
8 
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I really looked ſo humbled, fo diſ- 
ſatisfied with myſelf, and made ſo mor- 
tified an appearance, that the dear gentle 
girl turned all. her-anger. into pity, and- 


ſaid, raiſing up her eyes, with a baſhful 


ſmile, Come, Sir Charles, let us think. 
< no more of this ſimple. affair; if you: 
« was to blame for reading my letter, 


« I. was. poſlibly. as much ſo for having. 


<«<. writtery ſo freely of a family to whom. 
« I am under.ſuch great obligations.” - 
So far from it, my deareſt Fanny,” 


anſwered I, that your ſentiments of 


_ « that family, or. any other, would do 
them the higheſt honour, as they are 
<« dictated by the moſt rational head, and: 


by the beſt heart in the world; and if 


vou will not faithfully. promiſe: me to- 
continue to write, as you have been ac-- 
cuſtomed to do, without the. ſlighteſt 
reſcrve, J never can believe you have: 
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pardoned the unfair liberty I have 
taken. I dare not hope to ſee your 
letters for the future, upon any ſub- 
« jet, after what T have done. Be- 
ſides, as you cannot now look upon 
me in the light in which I wiſh you 
to behold as your ſincereſt, fond- 
*. eſt friend, ſuch a deſired confidence 
* would, I am ſenſible, lay too great 
* a reſtraint upon your pen: I could be 
glad, however, to have you treat me 
ce like a friend, by frequently giving me 
your opinion about Harriet and her 
lover. The latter, Fanny, may fairly, 

if any man has merit enough, deſerve 
<: you, but from my own obſervations, 
nas well as from yours, my ſiſter never 
will be worthy of him: he will be, 
in time, ſenſible of her unworthineſs; 
and then he will, naturally, turn his 


* - 


+ thoughts to you, who are, I imagine, 


A 


N WE « juſt 
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« juſt the very woman to whom he would 


« wiſh to be allied.“ 


She heard me without the leaſt varia- 


tion in her face; and then replied, © I 
« always looked upon you as my friend, 
Sir Charles, and as my friend I hope 
ever to preſerve you; as to Mr. Deer- 


*« hurſt, was he at liberty to-morrow, 
and to offer me his hand, I would. 


6 refuſe it. 


I was charmed with her noble frank- 


neſs, yet I could not help n a 
little her laſt words. 10 3 

She ſaw, plainly, what paſſed in my 
mind: It is not in my power,“ con- 
tinued ſhe, © to give you a farther proof 


« of my ſincerity at preſent ;' I only de- 
« ſire you, in return, to place ſo much 


confidence in me, as 2 make yourſelf 


quite eaſy about me.” 


D 6 « I cats» 
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„ cannot be ſo,” ſaid I, till 1 
Jas promiſe to be mine.” 


And I cannot make you ſuch a 
% promiſe,” replied ſhe, for a thou- 
« ſand reaſons: ſay no more then, Sir 
Charles, upon this ſubject, if you wiſh 
not to drive me forever from a family 
* which I have been long encouraged 
to love and eſteem,” Fs 

« Your laſt kind confeſſion, Fanny, 
« ſufficiently atones for what you ſaid 
before: and ſince you have declar- 
« ed no abſolute averſion to me, I will 
wait, with patience, till your heart 
permits you to make a more ſatisfac- 
<. tory declaration in my favour.” 

She ſmiled, and ſhook her head. 

; Juſt at that moment a rap at the 
door announced my mother's return; I 
could only ſnatch her hand, therefore, 
and preſs it to my lips. 

| 5 What 


% 


Taz Wav ro Losk RTM. 61 


What am I to think now of this girl? 
Sometimes I fancy that ſhe is not quite 
indifferent about me, as I at firſt ima- 
gined: and yet ſhe gives me not the 
{lighteſt hope; nor does a ſingle ſymp- 
tom. of love—not even of inclination— 
for me appear in any of her looks, 
words or actions. I do not find; how- 
ever, that ſhe is in love with any body 
elſe, neither: but I cannot be perfectly 
eaſy about Deerhurſt. I, certainly, envy 
him, for his being ſo deſervedly eſteemed 
by the only woman in the world who can S 
be the choice of 


Your ever faithful 


C. WynDHAM, 


LETTER 
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L S1717ER XII. 
| Mr. DzzRHURST to Sir GeonrGE 1 


e tell me that I have been too 
haſty, and that I ſhould have ſtu- 
died Harriet's diſpoſition before I went. 
too far to recede; but I really ſaw no- 
thing in her outward appearance, or, up- 
on a nearer acquaintance, in her man- 
ners, which induced me to apprehend 
that ſhe was not every way defirable: I 
made no diſagreeable diſcoveries, till I 
| ſecured her; I then found that ſhe - 
expeſted to do as ſhe pleaſed with me, 
and to make me dangle after her, more 
to gratify her own pride, than to give 
me” pleaſure. However, as I am ſure 
ſhe loves me, I have nothing farther to 
do than to take every method in my 
power to increaſe and ſtrengthen her 
paſſion for me, till it riſes too high to 


. permit 


— 
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permit her to refuſe me any thing I ſhall 
afk. Don't miſtake me, Barton, nor 
imagine me either ſo impaſſioned a lo- 
ver, or ſo looſe a fellow, as to aſk any 
favour not to be granted conſiſtently 
with her honour or my own. I only wiſh 
to have her love me with a ſufficient ſin- 
cerity, and tenderneſs of affection, to 
make our mutual happineſs conſulted 
by her: to deſire to pleaſe no man ex- 
cept myſelf, and to give up her time to 
me alone. Theſe are all the angulgen- 
ces I ſigh for, till I am authorized to 
expect every thing; and they n 
think, to be granted. 


Is CONTINUATION. | 
J left my letter unfiniſhed, as I was 
going to Lady Wyndham's. I found 
Harriet ſurrounded with a herd of noiſy 
flirts and coxcombs, and dealing out her 
ſmiles 


! 
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ſmiles and good humour with the great- 


eſt freedom to them all. 


When 7 appeared, I thought ſhe * 
ed rather diſconcerted. She received me, 
however, with a kind of baſhful tender- 


neſs which made her doubly agreeable.. 


Sitting down by her, and leaning on 
the back of her chair, I began to. ſay to 
her what I imagined no body. had any 
right to liſten to, as the terms: on which 
I viſited her were pretty well known; 
but F was miſtaken. Mrs. Crofts, who 


was one of the company, perpetually 


talked to her, and called off her atten- 


tion to what be ſaid, with a degree of 


inſolent impertinence which grew almoſt 


inſupportable. Finding her continue to 


apply to Harriet, and calling her by her 
name at every ſecond word, I became 
quite out of patience, and told her, 

_ ſharply, 
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ſharply, I believe, Miſs Wyndham is 
« alittle engaged juſt now, Madam, at 
another time ſhe will attend to you.” 
Miſs Wyndham then feeling herſelf 
hurt in the perſon of her fair friend, 
pulled her hand haſtily from mine 
Lord, I am not engaged,” cried ſhe; 
how can you ſay ſo, Mr, Deerhurſt?”? 


J let her go, and even bowed ſubmit- 


fion to her pleaſure; determining, how- 


ever, to talk to her pretty ſeriouſly, as 


ſoon as the crowd of viſitors was dif 


perſed. To my extreme mortiftcation, 


the viſitors not only ſtaid till I was quite 
tired, but by their winks, nods, ſhrugs, 
hints, and various double meanings, made 
my evening exceedingly joyleſs, and 


prevented me from either looking at, 


or ſpeaking to Miſs Wyndham with my 


uſual freedom, leſt my words or actions 


ſhould be miſconſtrued, leſt I ſhould be 


al | . exhibited 


* 
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exhibited in a ridiculous or a deſpica- 
ble light. And yet the puppies were 
too careful of themſelves, to ſay or do 
any thing which could juſtify my cal- 
ling them to an account. I, therefore, 
was under a neceſſity of ſitting ſtill, and 


| hearing all their nonſenſe, and content- 


ed myſelf with looking as if I wiſhed 
them at the dev1l. 
Juſt when I began to feel that 1 
could not hold out much longer, tho? 
1 actually wiſhed to ſtay, and to tell 
Harriet, how exceſſively I was difguſt- 
ed with her companions for the even- 
ing, Miſs Hume came in to my re- 
lief: I ſay to my relief, for there is an 
eaſy agreeable freedom in the carriage 
of that ſenſible girl, which renders her 
converſation always pleaſing, always de- 
ſirable, eſpecially, as ſhe always treats 
we with a particular politeneſs, + To her 
| I at- 
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1 attached myſelf, till 1 found thoſe 


whom 1 had looked upon as imperti- 
nent intruders diſappeared : ' and even 
after their departure, I continued talk- 
ing to ber, and affected not to perceive 
that Harriet was at liberty: reſolving to 
mortify her for her neglect of me, and 
for the ſatisfaction ſne, apparently, had 
received from the reſt of the compa- 
ny. ä p93 7 


Harriet, ſeeing that I took no notice | 


of her, came and ſat by me, and more 
than once addreſſed herſelf to me, the 
I ſeemed not to hear her.— Beginning, 
at length, to think it time to liſten to 
what ſhe had to ſay for herſelf, I look- 


ed about, with an appearance of ſur- 
priſe at our being left by ourſelves (fr 


Miſs Hume roſe immediately and went 


away) and ſaid, . Your rooms are thin- 


« ned at laſt, Madam: I began to ima- 
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„ gine that you was engaged for the 
„ whole night, and was. juſt going to 
* take my hat.” 

What a hurry you are in,” replied 
ſhe, - interrupting me, and colouring. 
* When people come 1n, one cannot, 

* you know, bid them retire juſt when 
we pleaſe.” 

True; but you may prevent their 
= coming in when you are engaged: 
you need not, at leaſt, appear de- 

« lighted with their nonſenſe.” | 

Delighted!“ replied ſhe, repeating 
the word, and drawing up her head; 
* I don't know that I was particular- 
ly delighted; but when people are 

+ diverting, how can one help. appear- 
ing entertained with them? 
& If that's the caſe, Madam,” an- 
ſwered I, taking my hat, I am ſure. 
„ have no buſineſs here; for if you 


cc can 
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« can be either diverted or entertained 
« with ſuch ſtuff, I deſpair of being 
« ever thought tolerable company. 

I then walked towards the door— 
Catching hold of my hand, ſhe, with 
the moſt inſinuating ſweetneſs in her 
voice and eyes, cried, © You ſhall not 
go away with ſo ſtrange an opinion 
« both of me and yourſelf.“ 

This was what I wanted: I therefore, 
you may ſuppoſe, eaſily ſuffered myſelf 
to be prevailed on to fit down again; 
and I never found her ſo ſoft, fo gentle, 
ſo lovely, and fo complying. I am en- 
vinced now, more than ever, that I was 
not miſtaken when I 1magined I' was 
entirely beloved by her. She had even 
the tenderneſs, the addreſs, call it which 
you will, to make me believe that ſhe 
loves me violently enough, to be afraid 
of expreſſing her extreme affection 'for - 
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me before people who are not, ſhe ſaid, 
capable of taſting the refinements of 
a delicate and gentle paſſion themſelves, 
nor of making allowances for thoſe who 
are of a different way of thinking. 

What a pretty [apology was this for 
her apparent coolneſs | and how prettily 
was it delivered! I availed myſelf of 
this charming confeſſion, to ſeize a num- 
- ber of careſſes which I ſhould not other- 
wiſe have ventured to enjoy ſo ſoon.— 
Women ſhould always be upon their 
guard, and take care how they quarrel 
with their lovers, leſt they are drawn in 
to be more pliant than they ought, in 
order to produce a reconciliation, I 
might have taken very unbecoming ad- 
wantages of Harriet's affected indiffer- 
ence; and had I been reſolutely determin- 
ed to act a diſhonourable part, ſhe muſt 
have either yielded to my defires, or have 
*- | given 
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given meup for ever. Women, cherdfore; 
throw themſelves into very dangerous 
ſituations, when they trifle with the 
men who make honourable addreſſes 
to them, as their behaviour may prompt 
them to alter their meaſures, and to 
ſubſtitute leſs defenſible ones in their 
room. I have, myſelf, been ſtrongly 
tempted ; but, luckily for the Lady, I was 
not irreſiſtible in her eyes. 
I am, dear Barton, 
Yours fincerely, 
E. DeeRnunsy. 


LET: TE N XIE 
Miſs Wyxpmam to Mrs. Croers. 
O U ftaid too long laſt night, 
Charlotte: Deerhurſt was almoſt 
angry at our behaviour, and it was 


with great difficulty that I brought him 


into 
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into humour again. I was almoſt forced 
to let him do as he pleafed. I was ſo 
much ſoftened, indeed, by his endear- 
ments on our reconciliation, that I hard- 
ly remembered any thing but him, I 
dreamed all night of nothing but love, 
and my ſweet fellow; and had not Sally 
waked me this morning, to tell me that 
ſhe had the maſquerade-habits for me 
to look at, I ſhould have forgot my 
charming engagement. Do come, and 
aſſiſt me in recovering my ſenſes, and 
in chuling a becoming dreſs. I long to 
ſurpriſe Deerhurſt, and muſt look as 
handſome as poſſible—I muſt have him 
of my party, or I can taſte no joy It 
is inconceivable, my dear Crofts, how 
immoderately I doat on him already: 
if you don't haſten to me before it is 
too late, you will loſe all the influence 


you have long had over your affectionate 
H. W. 


LETTER 


”» 
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LETTER XIV. 
Mr. Der RRHURSTFH to Sir GEORGE BARTON, 


N what a ſtate of uncertainty is the 
man who is in love! One moment 
full of rapture and ecſtaſy; the next 
curſing his ſtars, and complaining of his 
hard fare. This is exactly ry caſe. 
When I wrote laſt, I was tranſported 
with Harriet's returning kindneſs, and 
now we have abſolutely quarrelled: and 
if ſhe does not think proper to make 
ſame conceſſions, as ſhe has been the ag- + 
greſſor, I ſhall not give myſelf any far- 

ther trouble about her, whatever it may 
coſt me. She is, indiſputably, a lovely 
woman; but the lovelieſt woman nature 
ever made will not make me happy, if 
ſhe is never ſatisfied but when ſhe is ex- 
hibiting herſelf to the whole town. - 
When I wrote laſt, I was ſo enchanted 
Vo. I. * = with 
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with Harriet, that I could hardly cloſe 
my eyes, ſo much did I think about her 
beauties. Early in the morning I flew 
on the wings of love, as ſoon as I ima- 
gined that I could be decently admitted, 
to renew the ecſtaſies of the preceding 
evening. 

found my goddeſs quite undreſſed at 
her toilet, ſurrounded with a heap of 
maſquerade habits, and in full conſulta- 
tion with Mrs. Crofts and her maid. 

At my entrance, though I am pretty 
fure I had put on rather a forbidding 
face, Harriet, eagerly, cried—* I am 
% yaſtly glad you are come; I want 
&« your opinion of my dreſs exceſſively— 
„% What do you intend to go in your- 
« ſe}f? I forgot to aſk you laſt night.” 

4 ſhall not go at all,” replied I gravely. 

« Not go to the maſqued-ball, Mr. 
« Deerhurſt !” ſaid Mrs Crofts. 
5 „ Not 


* # 
„ 
s* 


5 


* 
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Not go to the maſqued- ball ane 
ed Harriet. 

No,“ anſwered I, a fend time, 
„I ſhall not be there; nor wall you be 
<« there, if you have any deſire to oblige 
A FS FO hs 
Lord bleſs me, Mr. Deerhurſt,” 
ſaid Harriet, & how you talk? Why 
« ſhouldn't I go? There is nothing 
upon earth equal to a maſqued- ball. 

There is nothing upon earth that I 
« diſlike fo much,” replied J. 
Mrs. Crofts affected to laugh, but 


ſaid at the ſame time, To be ſure, 


„Mr. Deerhurſt, it will be a pity you 


„ ſhould go to a place fo diſagreeable 
« to you; but 8 I * n 
not ſpoil her party.“ 
« Miſs Wyndham, Madam,” ſaid L 
is entirely at liberty: if I have: no 
E 2 influence 
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« influence by perſuaſion, I wiſh not 
to controul.” 

Harriet's cheeks now fluſhed with an- 
-ger at what I intended merely as a civi- 
lity, though I really believe I was a little 
piqued in my turn, and felt rather ſhy 
at the thoughts of engaging myſelf for 

life to a woman who appeared to have 

a diſpoſition diametrically oppoſite ito 
my own. I had not, however, a great 
deal of leiſure for reflection; for Miſs 
Wyndham very ſoon, with a look, 
which forcibly expreſſed every word be- 
fore it was articulated, replied Con- 
« troul! No really: I ſhould not have 
thought of any body's controul:ng 
mee eſpecially the man who, but yel- 
« terday, pretended to be ſo tenderly 
e attached to me: from him, of all 
4 men in the world, I ſhould not have 
« expected 
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« expected ſuch a word. Controul, in- 
« deed |”? 

Here Mrs. Crofts, with a malicious. 
kind of joy in her countenance, roſe and 
went out of the room, ſaying, © Has 
« my Lady breakfaſted, Harriet? I 
« will ſtep and ſpeak. to her before I. 
40 go.“ | 

Harriet, quite in a pet with me, re- 
plied. No — yes — I really don't 
* know what. I ſay— but I know I will 

not be controuled.” N 

I told you, Miſs Wyndham,” re- 
plied I, interrupting her, © that I wiſn- 
ed you ſhould not be controuled by 
© me; but at the ſame time I wiſhed 
that you were not going to the maſ- 
* qued-ball.” 

And why not ?” ſaid ſhe, © Why 
9 ſhouldn't I go if 1 like it?“. | 

p14 Wd « AN 
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« All ladies, to be ſure,” anſwered I, 
- witha ſmile, © are to do as they pleaſe; 
yet there may be ſome who have ſenſe 
enough to fee and deſpiſe the abfur- 


dity of a maſqued-ball: or, at leaſt, 
good nature enough to indulge the 


man who conſults 7beir happineſs as 
« much, or more indeed, than his own, 
« by ſtaying away when he thinks he 
can give them ſufficient reaſons for 
* their not appearing there.” 

“Since you are fo well acquainted 
* with ladies of ſo much ſenſe, and 
good nature, Sir, I wiſh you would 
<« ſtay with them another time, and not 
come here, as you have been pleaſed 
« to infinuate that there is here a 1 
« want of both.” 

The haughty, in- natured ſneer with 
which ſhe ſpoke theſe words, and the 
extreme eagerneſs which ſhe diſcovered 

| to 


98 


of my peace. 
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to get rid of me, made me, perhaps, 


as much diſſatisfied in my turn: I told 
her, therefore, that I could eaſily ſee when 
my company was troubleſome, bowed, 
and wiſhed her a good morning. I 
have not been to the houſe fince : to ſay 
truth, I never was a friend to maſque- 
rades, or indeed to any fort of diſguiſe: 
conſequently, I wiſh that the woman 


with whom I had deſigned to pals the 


remainder of my life, had a ſincere con- 


rags for ſuch follies. 
\: 11:15, eus moſt cthfully, 
20 etz! vor 0 E. DzzRHuRST. 


L B. F. E R XV. OK, 
Mis WVNDHAM to Mrs. Caorrs. | 


Have kept it up: that is, I have 
ſupported my opinion at the expence 


E 4 Deerhurſt 


, a EY 
3 


x 
4 
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Deerhurſt left me ſoon after you went; 
with a compoſed indifference in his 
books and manner which actually made 
me tremble ; yet I was too proud to call 
him back, though I ſuffered beyond ex- 
preſſion. If theſe are his humours, they 
will be inſupportable after marriage.— 
How hard a taſk is it to reſign the man 


+ we love! If I really thought that by 


ſtaying from the ball, I ſhould bring 
him to me again the ſame ſubmiſſive 
and tender creature he was before, I 
thmk I could for once comply: but to 
give up what I have ſet my heart upon, 
and to loſe my man into the bargain, is 
too much. 1 will, certainly, make ſure 
of one, or I ſhall not deſerve to be called 
Your fincere Friend, 
| | H. W. 
P. S. Write immediately, and tell me 
what you think of Decrhurſt's beha- 


viour. 


LETTER 
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LETTER. XVI. 
Mrs. Corrs to Miſs WIN DRAM. 
O U are right: now is the time 
to conquer him at once, and ſet 
down your own miſtreſs for life, If 
you had yielded to his capricious hu- 
mour, you had been undone. It is very 
probable that he may ſee his error, and 
return: if he ſhould, I am afraid you 
will be weak enough to make improper 
conceſſions—If you do not remember 
what I ſay, you will be undone for ever, 
and will ceaſe to merit a rank among 

the friends of your affectionate 


CG Croers, 


EEEETESEESEEEEEEEEY 


LA FT FT ER: XNIE 
Sir CHARLES WyYNDHAM to Col. 
CONYERS. _ bs 


HIS girl, this Fanny, 4 ac- 


tually, in my opinion, every 


| 7 hour: 
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hour: nor is it merely my paſſion which 
| prejudices me ſo ſtrongly in her favour. 
Her own excellencies, her peculiar fen- 
timents, ſuperior to thoſe of moſt wo- 
men with whom J have converſed, pow- 
erfully attach me to her. 

A prodigiods buſtle has been here a- 
bout a maſqued-ball. My ſiſter, agreea- 
bly to Fanny's character of her, choſe 
rather to part with her lover, than to ſa- 
erifice a ſingle maſquerade to him.— 
Deerhuſt has too much good ſenſe to ap- 
prove of ſuch idle diverſians. 


In the midſt of all their preparations 


for the expected evening, 1 went into 
- Mifs Hume's dreffing-room. 
«© Where is your habit?“ ſaid: ]. 
What habit, Sir Charles??? 
« For the fo tov egg | 
* I am not ng, 
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« No! how came you to be fo dif- 
“ ferent from the reſt of your ſex, as 
« to let ſlip ſuch an opportunity of ſee- 
ing one of theſe entertainments for 
] know you may command a ticket?“ 
There is no great merit,” replied o| 
ſhe, © in my declining to go to a. place A 
* which would give me no pleaſure.” 
gut there is, in my opinion, an in- 
finite deal of merit in zot being pleaſ- 
« ed with it.“ 
Indeed, Sir Charles, I think other 
„% wile.—There can be no ſatisfaction 
in aſſuming a character, if you do 
not ſupport it with ſpirit and proprie- 
*© ty; and were I capable of perform- 
ing a part in that manner, how few 
characters are there in which a wo- 
man of the leaſt delicacy can APPFar 
« agreeable or — 0 
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What a juſt, what a charming obſer- 
vation! how few women would' make 
ſuch a reflection! J longed to kiſs her 
for her good ſenſe, and for the ſimplicity 
of her taſte; but I checked myſelf: I 
was fearful of offending her: yet my 


eyes ſparkled with delight, and my 
heart throbbed with tranfport.—Steal- 


ing my hand into hers, and tenderly 
Preſſing it, I aſked her how ſhe would 
amuſe herſelf when my mother and iſter 
were gone. 

With my work, my Hooks my 


+ muſick, or my drawing,” replied ſhe, 


with a chearfulnefs which called up new. 
dimples in her cheeks, and diffuſed new 
graces over her whole perſon.— But 
I fancy,” added ſhe, Miſs W ynd-· 
« ham will not go, as Mr. Deerhurſt 
% has diſcovered fo great a diſlike to 
« maſquerades.” | 
An Ba «6 I am 
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& I am afraid, Fanny,” anſwered I, 
t that my ſiſter loves her own pleaſure 
4 too much, and her lover too little; 
e to comply with his wiſhes upon ſuch 
« an occaſion. To aſk y, . Mits 
Hume, how you would act in a fimiz 
&« lar ſituation, would be an idle queſ- 
tion, as you have deelared you ſhould 
“ not find any ſatisfackion in joining 
« ſuch a party: but tell me, Fanny, 
if you had a favoured lover, and if 
; that lover required ſomething as difs 

« agreeable:to you: as Harriet finds Mr: 
«© Deerhurſt's requeſt, would mw com- 
« ply with it.?“ "a 

With every requeſt, * pit ſhe; 
4 confiſtettly: with honour: cd 1. 
love him as L ought if I refuſed ? 
1 certainly not, Sir Charles?! ert 
What an undiſcerning fellow,“ ſaid 
I, was Deerhurſt in not addreſſing 
*1y04 rather than Harriet ?” . 
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With a' blaſh which the ſtrove, but 
in vain; to hide, by putting her hand- 
kerchief up to her:face;;the'faid; * Mr. 

.« Deerhurſt did not know there was 
4 ſuch à perſon in the world as Fanny 
« Hume when he was charmed with 
« Miſs Wyndham?“ 
It is well for me he did not Were 
e you to be 51, I ſhould be of all men 
« the moſt wretched: and yet, Fanny, 
« {9 truly do I love you, that could you 

| | be happier with any other man, and 

| could he confent: to trans fur his ten- 


| ««:derneſs from Harriet to you, E would 
ll. « not oppoſe your felicity, though! at 

| „ the expence of my life.” 7.7 
| W There is no danger of ſuch? an 
event; ſaid ſne, haſtily: and gavel an 
immediate turn to the converſaman -. 
Now, don't you think ſhe prefers this 
Deerhurſt to ny other man! Upon 
* rtl nail: 120151 waar 
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my ſoul I am afraid ſhe does: and were 
he ſenſible of her partiality for him, he 
would be a madman to heſitate a mo- 
ment between the two girls. In ſhort, 
tho? I do not like him when I think he 
is my rival, yet, in every other reſpect, 
I honour and eſteem him for his taſte 
for domeſtic happineſs, and for his ſpi- 
rit in ſo nobly avowing ſentiments ſo 
oppoſite to the preſent faſhionable ones. 
It is the raging -paſſion for diſſipation 
which turns the heads of half the wo- 
men in this gay metropolis, and-renders 
them totally unfit to be either wives ot 
mothers.” The very beſt diſpoſed girls 
in the world are corrupted by their con- 
nections, and many a woman who ſighed 
after public admiration, but could not 
be ſatisfied with her huſband or her 16. 

ver at home, has been led away by the 
idle, ſenſeleſs deſire of acting like her 
f 444 | giddy . 
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giddy companions, and of doing the 
moſt · ridiculous things, becauſe. Mrs.— 
Miſs, or Eady ſuch a one, did the ſame: 
My Ledy, indeed, has more to anſwer 
for than her. un-titled acquaintance. 

While our women of rank and family, 
commit glaring indiſcretions, inſtead of 
ſetting good examples, we cannot hope 
for any conſiderable amendment in the 
ſex: half of them have not ſenſe to be 
conſcious of the impropriety of their 
conduct by acting ſo entirely out of 
character, and the other half err wilfully, 
with their eyes open, againſt their judg- 
ment. It is aſtoniſhing to me that peo- 
ple in the more exalted. ſpheres of life 
ſhould not deſire to diſtinguiſh them- 
ſelves for qualities which will render 
them truly eſtimable, for the accompliſh- 
ments of their minds, and for the vir- 
. tyes of their hearts. On the contrary, 
they 


_ 


29 
they appear, chiefly, to be deſirous of 
exhibiting themſelves in the moſt ridi- 
culous, not to ſay criminal lights. 
would ſooner tie myſelf to a whirligig, 
than to a mere woman of the world 
I might reaſonably expect more tranqui- 
lity in a windmill than with ſuch a com- 
panion. , As theſe are my ſentiments, 
can you wonder at my fondneſs. for this 
dear Fanny ; who is unlike every other 
woman of my acquaintance? — She is 
ſuperlatively 1 Z bu: ſhe. wants a 
heart for 10 2 = 

| Benn ban binde 199 b 
| C. WywpHals . 
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LETTER XVHL "I 
From the fame: to the ſame, - » | 
OW could I ſay ſhe wanted a heart? 


How could I wrong her ſo grofsly?  - 
Not all my tendereſt doting can make 


dt ber lover; which made her loth: vo ꝑrxe 
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her amends. She has more ſenſibility, 
more ſweetneſs of temper, and gentle- 
neſs of nature, than the whole ex 2 
n Kerl 813 | 
This excellent girl bi . Ges heb 
knees to my fiſter, to intreat her to ob- 
lige her lover by not going to the ma- 
qued- ball: She cannot, therefore, I arti 
willing to think, love Dverkurſt, us his 
not breaking with my ſiſter muſt deprive 
her of every hope: and yet ſhe has fuel 
an exalteck mind, and is capable of ſo 
much ſelf-denial, that I cannot; with any 
certainty; aceount for her conduct. She 
is altogether a great, an uncommon cha- 


racter. However, ſhe has prevailed: 


Harriet. lias yielded, either to h intrea- 
ties, or ta her on ſenſations in favour 


him up. Fanny, alſo, perſuaded her to 


| * him to let him now that ſhe 


_ 
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ſhould be glad to ſee him. He came, 
and they are reconciled: but Deerhurſt 
does not know to whom he is obliged' 


for this change in his miſtreſs: if he did, 


he would ſoon, I imagine, remove his 
affection from Harriet to Fan. 


Miſs Hume, like thoſe exalted beings 
who are quite divefted of all ſelfiſhneſs, 
when ſhe had gained the pomt which ſhe 
had moſt generouſly at heart, retired to 
her own apartment, and did not once 
come in Deerhurft's way, nor did ſhe, by 
the ſlighteft look; word, or action, give 
him reaſon to ſuppoſe that ſhe had been, 
in any ſhape, inſtrumental to the alte- 
ration in my ſiſter's behaviour, —T flew 
to thank her, to adore her for her own 
behaviour; and ſhe received both me and 
my encomiumswith a modeſt indifferttice; 


which at the ſame time charmed, and 
Peg me. e. WBV cannot I either with E 
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my perſon, my manners, my family, or 
my fortune — none of them till now ever 
reckoned abſolutely deſpicable win up- 
on her to liſten to my love to return 
it? But I muſt be the vaineſt of cox- 
combs to expect her love: my perſon. 
and my manners are not agreeable to her 
taſte, and ſhe has too much greatneſs of 
mind to trouble herſelf about my family, 
and my fortune. Sometimes I think 
that I will try to conquer this untoward 
paſſion of mine, a return to which is 
hardly to be expected, and be kind to 
Miſs Sykes, who would, I believe, were 
I to give her encouragement, live in the 
manner I chuſe: but can ſhe be ever 
ſuch a character as Fanny? Impoſſible. 
With regard to beauty, ſhe is, I own, 
ſuperior to: Miſs Hume: ſhe is taller, 
and there is more ſymmetry in her whole 
figure: but what are her intellectual ac- 
compliſh-- 


VIII 
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-compliſhments? What are the charms of 
her mind?—Myiſs Sykes is a good girl 
as girls go; but ſhe is a tame, dull, 
heavy, unanimated beauty — Such a 
beauty can never kindle love in the bo- 
ſom of 
Your affectionate friend, 
565 
059900S200629505005008 
LETTER XIX. 


"Miſs WynpHam to Mrs. CrorrTs. 


Am really aſhamed to ſee you, 

Charlotte, after all that you have 
aid, and done, and ſo ſend my ex- 
cuſe. I cannot be of your party to 
the maſqued-ball. Fanny Hume — 
Will you believe that I have been ca- 
pable of minding any thing he ſays; 
be who is ſo immenſely [ſtupid with 
regard to taſte — Fanny Hume has 
really taken Deerhurſt's part ſo warm- 
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ly—who, by the way, had a ſtrong in- 
tereſt in my heart before—that I could 
not reſiſt her ſolicitations. What do you 
think of me? what will you ſay to 
Your once liyely, 
HarRkitT Wyxpaan? 


FFF 
e 


A k | * 
Mr. DEERRHVURSH to Sir GEORGE BARTON. 


Have been ſo ſuddenly, ſo unexpect- 

edly recalled, that I have not had 
leiſure to anſwer your laſt letter till now. 

Harriet ſent for me. On my arrival 
ſhe told me with ſparkling eyes, that ſhe 
had ſacrificed her evening to me. 
I I rephied, that I hoped her ſacrifice 
was not conſiderable enough to make 
her repent of it; and ſtrove, by a thoy- 
ſand tender endearments, to make her 
amends, at home, for the loſs of the 
| adula- 
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adulation ſhe might have met with a- 
broad. I am not ſure that I did not, 
myſelf, treat her with, a little flattery, 
by way of ſugar · plumb for her conde- 
ſcenſion: not that I think it prudent, 
Sir George, for a man to be too free of 
his ſweet ſpeeches to the woman whom 
he intends to marry. Wives and miſtreſ- 
ſes ought to be diſtinguiſhed: EO the 
former are to. laſt for life, we ſhould be 
ſparing of over pretty penegyricks, leſt - 
they ſhould not hold out: we may be 
as laviſh of them as we pleaſe to the 
latter, as our connections with them are 
temporary. In ſhort, Harriet is be⸗ 
come a new, and conſequentiy, a dear 
girl: She ought, therefore, to receive 
the e indulgencies from 


— ours kncerely, 


E. DEERHURST. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XX. 
Mrs. Crorrs to Miſs WynDH ads, 


OU may well ſay you are aſham- 
ed, Harriet: indeed I actually 
bluſh for you; and that is more than 
I ever did for myſelf. But how can you 
act in a manner ſo oppoſite to all ſenſe 
and reaſon? You muſt be abſolutely 
mad to let this man ſee that you are 
weak enough to love him: and then to 
ſuffer yourſelf to be tutored by ſuch a 
poor, infipid nothing as Fanny Hume 
T9 8 Sure you muſt be quite infatuated with 
— 7 paſſion for this fellow, who has, I 
| doubt not, bribed Fanny Hume to teaze 
you into compliance. You do not know 
what a miſerable life you will lead with 
him, if you begin thus early to let him 
direct you as he pleaſes. I am certain 
I ſpeak by experience. Had I been ſo 
eaſily governed, I ſhould not have been 
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the woman I am; you have often heard 
me ſay how much Mr. Crofts tried to 
get the better of me; but I was never 
ſo weak as to ſubmit to him: by ſhew- 
ing firmneſs at firſt, I gained all my 
points, and ſhall be my own miſtreſs 
for life: and is there any thing on 
earth ſo delightful to us as our own 
will? Can any thing make us amends 
for the loſs of our power? To be totally 
uncontrouled, is to be ſupremely bleſt, 
do be intirely regardleſs of a huſband's 
authority What a delicious ſenſation! 
And yet, Harriet, you have deprived 
yourſelf of all this unſpeakable pleaſure 
by liſtening to this fellow: his amorous 
nonſenſe has made a fool of you. Can 
you be ſo filly as to imagine that be- 
cauſe he has a tolerable perſon, he will 
love you for ever? how miſerably will 


* be miſtaken, when you have been 


Vox. IJ. 13 married 
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married a month; ay lefs than a month! 
When the firſt fits of violent fondneſs 
are over, when the lover diſappears, and 
the huſband only remains, you will be- 
gin to wiſh that you had not married, 
or that you had, at leaſt, taken a man 
who would leave you to diſpoſe of your- 
ſelf and your time at your pleaſure.— 
Without unlimited freedom no woman 
can be happy.— Take care, then, before 
it is too late; remember, that if you 
make no conditions before marriage, 
you will be cruelly ſhackled afterwards, 
And ſecure to yourſelf unbounded power. 
This is the ſincere advice of 


Your ſincere Friend, 
C. Corrs. 


LETTER 
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LETT EA XXIE 

Miſs Fanny Hume to Miſs Hunz. 
VO complain of my not writing, 
Louiſa; but indeed, it was a long 
while before you anſwered my laſt, and 

then you know I wrote twice to my mo- 
ther : beſides, my laſt letter fell into Sir 
Charles' s hands—I happened not, in- 
deed, to ſay any thing but what every 
body might have ſeen; yet he actually 
fancied that I was in love with Mr. 
Deerhurſt, becauſe I did juſtice to his 
character: he is certainly a very amiable 
man; Sir Charles, however, is a thou- 
ſand times more agreeable : were he not 
inclined to be jealous, he would not have 
a fault: 1 believe he cannot help it; he 
is more to be pitied, therefore, than to 
be blamed. He read all I had written 
about himſelf ; and becauſe I wrote ex- 
* what I thought, he imagines I am 
F 2 cold 


100 Tux Way To Los Bix. 


cold and indifferent to him, and ten- 
derly prepoſſeſſed in Deerhurſt's favour. 
The latter has, I confeſs, a great many 
good qualities, and his perſon is ſtrik- 
ing: Sir Charles appears to have as ma- 
ny good qualities, and he is, in my opi- 
nion, much handſomer. x 
Sir Charles tells me that I ſhould 
have accepted of Deerhurſt had he 
made an offer of himſelf : but my heart 
does not ſubſcribe to that aſſertion. I 
am not, indeed, in love with either of 
n; the difference in our ſituations 
has kept me from looking on them 
as lovers to me. Deerhurſt is, you: know, 
already engaged, and my obligations to 
Lady Wyndham prevent my encourag 
ang the addreſſes of her ſon, who, tho 
he complains of my. indiffexence, com- 
plains in a manner which does not 
weaken his . in my boſom: 1 de 


not 
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® not like him the leſs for his complain- 
ing behaviour, if I do not like him the 
more. 

Deerhurſt is ſo very e about 
Miſs Wyndham, and ſo very eager to 
make her the woman he wiſhes her to 
be, that I much queſtion whether they 
will ever be united. Their diſpoſitions 
ſeem to be entirely oppoſite. If ſhe 
would be happy in a domeſtic way, he 
is, I think, the only man for a huſband : 
ſhe loves him, I believe; but 1 ſee plain- 
ly, that her ſentiments and bis are 
widely different. 

My mother tells me, Louiſa, that ſhe 
fancies you will never leave her now, as 
you have, peremptorily, refuſed Mr. 
Matthews a ſecond time. What a 
ſtrange girl you are, ſiſter, to be ſo te- 
gardleſs of what ſo powerfully engages 
the attention of moſt young women! 
F 2 You 
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You may not have another offer in a 
hurry ; for there are very few men have 
any deſire to marry at al. The extra- 
vagance of our fex in general trightens 
them, I ſuppoſe. Setting aſide the three 
gentlemen above mentioned, I know 
not a man who would be troubled with 
a wife. 
My mother has deſired me, Loud: 
to talk to you a little ſeriouſly 'about 
Matthews: a marriage with him is too 
eligible, ſhe thinks, to be rejected by 
you, But what can I urge, my dear 
ſiſter, on ſuch a ſubject, knowing that 
your heart has been ſo long, let me add, 
ſo unaccountably, engaged? Forgive me, 
Louiſa; I am very ſenſible that we can- 
not help our prepoſſeſſions; and yet 
you will, I imagine, allow that yours— 
However, if it is*quite impoſſible for 


you to eradicate your ſentiments with 


regard 
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regard to your favoured lover, you will, 
I think, act a very cenſurable part by 
giving your hand to Matthews. I have 
told my mother ſo: to marry only for 
a ſubſiſtence, is, in my opinion, to put 
_ ourſelves. upon the footing of a proſti- 
tute. By a legal proſtitution of your 
perſon, you not only deprive yourſelf of 
happineſs, but hinder the man to whom 
you are, without the leaſt affection for 
him, united, from enjoying felicity 
with a woman who might really love 
him. ; 
Adieu, my dear Louiſa, —] hear Sir 
Charles, and I do not wiſh him to ſee 
a ſecond letter of mine ſo little worthy 
of his peruſal. —I am, 


With my beſt duty to my dear mathe; 
Your truly affectionate filter, 5 


F. Hung. 
F 4 LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII. 

Mifs WYVNxDHAM to Mrs. CRorrs. 

Have read your letter over three 

times, and, upon reflection, fear 
you are in the right; if fo, what am I 
about Why / giving Deerhurſt all the 
reaſon in the world to believe that he 
may do any thing with me. Well, but 


then, upon ſecond thoughts, this may 


lead him to imagine that I ſhall be an 
obedient wife. When he is once mar- 
ried, he cannot help himſelf, if I ſhould 
turn the tables upon him—I cannot, 


however, bear to think of his expecting 


to find me a tame, ſubmiſſive animal— 
No—I will follow your advice, Crofts : 
E will let him know what ſort of a wo⸗ 


man he will marry, if he yokes hims 


ſelf with 
* Your ſincere and faithful 
-.. 2. 
LETTER 
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LETTER XXIV. 


Mr. DEERHURSs᷑ to Sir GzoRGE BAR TON. 


ARRIE T is relapſed into her fa- 


vourite inconſiſtencies: ſhe is this 


moment all froſt, the next all fire: I 


do not like ſo much capriciouſneſs in 
the woman with whom I am to ſpend. 
my life. I do not, it feems, owe her 


laſt compliance to her own good na- 
ture: I am indebted for it to Miſs 


Hume, who is, indiſputably, the moſt 
amiable creature in the world: and yet 


| ſhe made no merit of what ſhe had, 
done for me, nor did ſhe ever mention 


it: had not Harriet, fooliſhly I may 


ſay, let it out, I might have been igno- 


rant of it to the end of my days: for 


Fanny Hume delights in doing acts of 


kindneſs, and in concealing herſelf : 25 


but to what purpoſe do 1 adore her? 
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ſhe will not have any man, not even 
Sir Charles Wyndham, 'as I can find, 
though I ſometimes ſuſpe& that he is 
better liked than he believes himſelf to 
be.—To return, however, to Harriet 
came yeſterday, in the afternoon, to 
ſee her as uſual. She was exceedingly 
animated, and upon my admiring the 
air of her head, replied, that ſhe was 
going out for the whole evening. 
Always gadding?” faid I; a little 
diſappointed at the thoughts of her go- 
ing abroad juſt when I was come to fit 
with her. . + 102 
« ] am ſure,” anſwered ſhe, draw- 
ing up her head diſdainfully, © no 
creature can go out leſs than 7 do; it 
© was but the night before laſt, that 1 
gave up the maſqued-ball to oblige 
you: indeed, Mr. Deerhurſt, you we 


+ quite unreaſonable.” os om 
£3 Daz He 40 It 
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« Tt cannot certainly be called unrea- 
ce ſonable,” ſaid I, © circumſtanced as 
« * in deſiring your company.“ 

« L- d!“ cried ſhe; * but one can- 
« not always be in one place with one 
« perſon ; it is enough to Ro one to 
death only to think of it.“ | 

As you are, unluckily, of 0 
by changeable a diſpoſition, Madam, 

« you ſhould never have thought of 
being married.” 

« People may live together,” replied 

90 « without being always in the fame 
* room: I ſhould not like to be ok 
« ed up with any body.” 
Nor I to a woman ſo averſe to the 
being locked up with me.“ 0 
„ *Tis mighty well, Sir; you vi 
not be compelled to marry. her a 
bs . do not chuſe it.“ ) CI ESL 


4 
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I cannot chuſe to marry a woman 
« whoſe taſte is ſo very different from 
« my own; I think, therefore, that 
« we had better break off before this 
matter goes any farther.” 

With all my heart,” ſaid ſhe; and 
repeated her words, colouring like 
fire at the ſame time Only remem- 
ber, Sir,” added ſhe, I beg you 
« would not call me capricious: I am 
& ſure I have done every thing to pleaſe 
you; more than a thouſand women 
c would have done—Did I not decline 
« going to the maſqued-ball, on pur- 
« poſe to pleaſe you? I was certain- 
* by . . wa ſtaying away 
from it.” 

I am obliged to you, Madam, for 
« that piece of condeſcenſion; but fince 
< it was ſo great a ſacrifice, I ſhall take 


ene, by ahſenting myſelf for ever, 
; 32 * not 


* 
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c not to give you the trouble of mak- 


e ing another of ſo mortifying a na- 


&< ture.“ 


„Stay, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, ſwelling 7 5 re- 


ſentment and indignation, * ſtay, Sir, and 


cc 
cc 
cc 
cc 


<c 


« 
cc 
cc 
« 
«c 


« 


hear me I never ſhould have thought 
of obliging ſo ungrateful a man: had 
not Miſs Hume, who is your friend, 
I ſuppoſe, teaſed me to comply, 1 
ſhould have gone, I affure you.” - 

« Miſs Hume!” replied I; &« was 
Miſs Hume the perſon who Perſund- 
ed you to behave with ſo much diſcre- 
tion? — but ſhe acted agreeably to her 
fine underſtanding, and extreme good 
nature.—I am glad I know where to 


pay my acknowledgments.” | 
Ohl! pray carry them to the right 
perſon,” anſwered ſhe, ready to burſt 


with rage —“ Fray let Miſs Hume 8 Ine 


L, 


110 Tur Wavy To Los HIN. 


« ſenſe, and extreme good nature, be pro- 

« perly acknowledged.” 

Harriet had,” by this time, ain 
herſelf up into the appearance of a fury, 
and, conſequently, was not capable of 
liſtening to reaſon : I, therefore, deter- 
mined to leave her to cool at her lei- 
ſure, though I felt myſelf a good deal 
hurt at ſeeing her ſo very uneaſy. If I 
was ſure that love, and not pride, is the 
foundation of her diſquiet, I might, 
perhaps,- be brought to make ſome con- 
ceſſions: I can very well imagine that 
a woman with warm paſſions may be 
prompted by jealouſy, and the fear of 
loſing the object of her tenderneſs, to 
ſay things apparently offenſive, though 
really proceeding from the ſtrength of 
her attachment. — However, as I am 
pretty ſure, that Harriet's carriage is 


not to be accounted for in this manner, 
I ſhall 


Tu Way To Los HIM. 111 


J ſhall a ſecond time abſent myſelf till 
I ſee how ſhe behaves—If there are no 
hopes of a reformation in her, I ſhall 
abſent myſelf for ever. 

Before I went out of the houſe, I de- 
fired to ſee Miſs Hume. She received 
me with an eaſy politeneſs, a good na- 
tured freedom, which gave her a thou- 
ſand additional charms. I looked at 
her with admiration and pleaſure, and 
regretted that I had not made her an of- 
fer of my hand, inſtead of Harriet. 
Even now, you will ſay, it is not too 
late, as I have a very good pretence, 
after what is paſt, to break off with 
Miſs Wyndham : but it is doubtful, I 
think, whether Miſs Hume will accept; 
of me or not. Sir Charles is, certain- 
ly, much in love with her, yet I do not 
believe that there is any engagement be- 


tween them,—Had I ſeen Miſs Hume 
firſt, 
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firſt, had I been as well acquainted with 
her ſenſe and temper as I now am, I 
ſhould not have entertained a thought 
about Harrier, though the is, indiſputa- 
bly, a very lovely woman.—Could ſhe 
but be brought to think, and act a little 
more rationally ! — I queſtion whether 
ſhe will ever be a ſuitable companion to 

| | ' Your faithful friend, 

E. D. 
P. $. Mrs. Crofis, Harriet s friend, 
is, T hear, gone to Paris. During ber 
abſence, perhaps, Harriet may be- 
come a more reaſonable creature: ſhe 
has, certainly, been much injured by 
ber friend's advice and example. 

KT TER XV. on 10 

Miſs Wyxpran to Mrs, CRorrs. 
OU have abſolutely ruined me, 
Charlotte: animated by Jour ad- 
n.! vice, 
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vice, I have behaved in ſuch a manner 
to Deerhurſt, as to drive him quite away 
from me for ever. I have driven him, 
moſt probably, to Fanny Hume—l was 
weak enough to tell him—] could tear 
out my tongue for my folly—that foe 
had been an advocate in his favour. I 
told him the truth, indeed; but what 
buſineſs had I to acquaint him with it 
I, who wiſhed to keep him entirely to 
myſelf, and would not have him, by 
any means, become too ſenſible of her 
underſtanding, and ſweetneſs of temper, 
as they call it? There is more fuſs 
about that girl than any body I know: 
and I cannot, for my life, ſee any thing 
extraordinary in her: but my brother. 
has made her vaſtly taken notice o by 
the perpetual attention he pays to her, and 


Which is, I think, a great deal too much 


for ſuch a girl, whom my mother actual · 
13121 ly 
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ly keeps out of charity, and merely, 1 
dare ſay, becauſe her own relations 
cannot afford to provide for her them- 
ſelves. I cannot imagine what induced 
my. mother to take ſuch a girl into her 
houſe, only to draw in her fon, and to 
rival: her daughter; but Lady Wynd- 
ham has ſtrange notions of people and 
things: ſhe never thinks nor: acts like 
other folks. Had ſhe, now, taken the 
girl when ſhe was a- mere chit out of 
charity, it might have done very well; 
ſhe ſhould, certainly, have ſent her 
home as ſoon as ſhe grew up to do any 
miſchief— On the other hand, my mo- 
ther declares that ſhe likes to have 
handſome girls about her: ſhe ſays they 
are,, like honey to the flies, to allure the 

fellows. How dreadful muſt it be, 
Crofts, to come to want ſuch a: decoy 
duck about me ! Well —I am very dif- 


ferent 
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ferent from her Ladyſhip; for I wiſh 
the girl was fairly out of my way—I 
often tell her ſo, adding, that if ſhe 
does not ſend Fanny off, ſne will either 
marry my brother, or get into a ſcrape 
with him, or ſomebody elſe : ſhe only 
laughs at me. Surely my mother is as 
thoughtleſs and as giddy at five and, for- 
ty, as ſhe was at fifteen : I wiſh I had 
half ber ſpirits, and I wiſh too that I 
may be as handſome as ſhe is at her age: 
but ſurely I never would keep ſuch a 
girl about me, who, though I can find 


no charms in her, has the art to make 22 
herſelf diſtinguiſhed ſome way or other... - 


If I was to marry, TOI rid of 
her immediately. Ja 
I cannot bear the loss of Deerhurlk: 8 

I really tove him violently ; though 11 
hate his ſtrange humour—It is amazing 
to me — that a man of his family and 
fortune, 
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fortune, who has always lived in the 
world, and kept the beſt company, 
ſhould be ſo unlike other young men of 
faſnion To want me to ſtay at home, 
and to live like nobody !—ridiculous ! 
Yet his perſon is fo handſome, and 
there is ſo much elegance in his whole 
figure, in his every look and action, 
that were it not for this abſurd ſingula- 
rity, this ſtupid deſire to have me al- 
ways pinned to his fide, I ſhould not 
think he had a ſingle fault; but then, 
indeed, there are few men who have got 
fuck ſtrange fancies about a woman's 
becoming s mere domeſtic animal when 
he is married. My wiſe brother is one 
of theſe; becauſe Fanny makes him 
believe that ſhe is of his opinion, on 
purpoſe to induce him to marry her. I 
IR zaſt like other peo- - 
= ple 
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ple when ſhe has gained her point 
There is, however, no convincing Sir 
Charles of that. I have tried, but to 
no purpoſe, to open his eyes, and ſhall, 
therefore, give myſelf no more trouble 
about him: it is better Fanny ſhould 
marry bim than Deerhurſt: were ſhe to 
be united to Deerhurſt, I ſhould be quite 
mad : and yet 1 cannot bear to own 
that I am in the wrong ; nay, I ſhould 
2 a downright lie 2 owning myſelf 
for I do not think I have been 
95 leaſt to blame. As well as I love 
Deerhurſt, 1 will never ſubmir to be 
tutored, and to be ordered to go'or * 
as he pleaſes.— No If I ever marry, 1 
am determined to be miſtreſs of my own 
yielding up my 12 upon che mean 
terms he wanted to have me comply 


4 wich. 


time; ſo vou need not, be afraid of my 
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with.—Vet to loſe him entirely The 
very idea 1s e 1 
75 * Tour 
P. A Hoe dreadtülly I ſhall 2 you 
when you are gone to France! 


DHDSASSFDSL0CSI0H0GD 

n T E R XXVI. 

Sir CyarLEs Wrxpnan'to' Col. 
F"  Convers. 
Am very ſenſible that I mould have 
deſerved your friendly reprimand for 

not anſwering your laſt, had I not, this 
fortnight, been incapable of attending 
to any thing but to the dear ſuffering 
object whom I have juſt this moment 
quitted to take up my pen. 

Poor Fanny Hume, my dear Conyers, 

Has been dangerouſly ill with a fever, 

and 1 is now hardly able to fit up an hour 

In the day. I cannot deſcribe what I 


] 
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have felt on her account: my anxiety - 


and my apprehenſions have almoſt depri- 
ved me of my reaſon. I have, I believe, 
during her illneſs, behaved like a mad- 
man: even ſhe, herſelf, frequently look- 
ed at me with aſtoniſhment, and has 
been actually hurt to ſee me ſo wretch- 


ed.— Thank heaven! ſhe is pronounced 


to be quite out of danger : She is only 
very weak, and, therefore, demands the 
utmoſt care and attention. Were I not 
ſo tenderly attached to her as I am, ſhe 
would be left attended by nobody but 
a ſervant; for my mother and my ſiſter 
are never at home, without a crod of 
viſitors, or of mantua-makers, milliners, 
hair-dreſſers, &c.—&c.—who take up 
their time ſo abſurdly, that they have 


| ſcarce had leiſure or good nature enough +» 


tomake her a viſit. -- My mother always 
profeſſes to feel a horror at the thoughts 
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ol illneſs, and never ventures farther than 
the door of a ſick chamber. As for 
Harriet, ſhe was ſo afraid of catching 
the fever, that ſhe. kept away. Mere 
humanity tben would have required 
u care, had not the moſt ardent love 
prompted me to make every poſſible en- 
quiry after her, and even to ſee her 
continually, myſelf, and watch over her 
with the tendereſt ſolicitude, whenever 
decency did not render my abſenee ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary. During a great part 
of che time, ſhe either was, or appeared 
to be, inſenſible of every thing that was 
done for her; but when the violence of 


her diſorder abated, when the delirium 
left her, ſhe became acquainted with my 
concern for her, and was witneſs to the 
grief which I could not, which I wiſhed 
not to conceal from her. She, at firſt, 
_ expreſſed great ſurpriſe at ſeeing me ſo 


30 near 
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near her bed-ſide, and always ready to 
give her her medicines. As ſoon as ſhe 


was capable of converſing, ſhe ſtrong- 


ly remonſtrated againſt the improprie- 


ty of my conduct; but I Filenced her, 
by telling her that my affection for her 
was too great, that my ſorrow was too 


ſincere, to permit me to leave her a 


moment, when there was no neceſſity 
for my abſence: adding, that death itſelf 
would be preferable to the anguiſh I en- 


dured while ſhe was ſuppoſed to be in 


danger, and that I could not take any 
reſt, tho* ſhe was better, without being a 


witneſs to the happy change in her, with-" 
out endeavouring to promote her reco- 


very by all the aſſiduity in my power. 
She bluſhed at the warmth and ea- 


gerneſs of my expreſſions, and was kind E 


enough to ſay ſhe was obliged to n 


My hours, therefore, have been all de- ig 
Toll 1. G vord 35 
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voted to ber, whoſe dangerous ſitua- 
tion made me more ſenſible than ever 
- how infinitely dear ſhe was to me Long, 
indeed, have I loved her with the fin- 
cereft affection. She appears grateful for 
my ſolicitude about her; but ſhe is ex- 
ceedingly ſunk by her illneſs, or elſe 
ſomething lies upon her ſpirits; for ſhe 
frequently ſighs, tho? ſoftly, and ſpeaks 

but very little — Whenever fhe goes 
ſpeak, it is with a ſoftneſs and compla- 
wy which melt the foul of 


Your faithful F riend, 
C. W. 


e 
I. E T TE R XXVII. 
Miſs WyN DHA co Mrs. CRorrs, at 
- Paris. 
Am provoked: beyond all patience— 
Tao be in the ſame box at the Opera 


V wah Deerhurſt, and nat to have him 


we | ſpeak 
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ſpeak to me it is not to be borne, A 
cool bow was all the ſign he gave of 
our ever having been acquainted. My 
heart died within me: I would have gi- 
ven the world to have made it up with 
him: he ſeems quite inflexible. I tried 
every method I could think of to draw 
his attention: I was this moment me- 
lancholy, the next, merry; but in vain. 
— Finding, at length, that I could do 
nothing by myſelf, I began to flirt with 
Col. Target, whe has dangled after me 
ever ſince Deerhurſt and J had our laſt 
difference. Target is a genteel fellow, 
but there can be no compariſon between 
him and Deerhurſt; and ſo be feemed 
to think indeed; for he was as much 
unmoved at my behaviour as if I had 
been his grandmother. Surely, Char- 
lotte, I cannot be quite altered in my 

perſon ſince we became acquainted— 

G 2 When 
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When I look in my glaſs, I appear, in 
my own eyes —and the men tell me I 
- am—as handſome as ever; and yet this 
provoking creature pays no fort of re- 
gard to me. If my apparent partiality 
to another will not move him, he muſt 
be totally loſt : without jealouſy there 
can be little or no love. I have but one 
conſolation left; he cannot marry Fan- 
ny Hume; for ſhe has been dying with 
a fever ever ſince your departure from 
England: She may, it is true, get over, 
but: ſhe is vaſtly altered. I have juſt 
| looked in upon her; for I have been 
| frightened to death leſt I ſhould catch her 


people: my mother has exactly the ſame | 

averſion to them. Sir Charles, however, 
Sally tells me, makes amends for our 
abſence: by what I can learn, indeed, 


he makes himſclf extremely ricidulous 


nov about 


diſorder: beſides, I hate to go near ſick 
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about her. Well! if he wil marry her, 
he muſt; I ſhall then be certain ſhe can- 


not be married to Deerhurſt—That cer- 
tainly will give ſome eaſe to the reſtleſs 


boſom: of 4 
Your affeRionate 
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Miſs Fanny Hume to Mrs. N 


OU may well be ſurpriſed; my dear 

I Madam, that you received no in- 
timation of my being fo ill; but, indeed, 
by what I can learn, neither my Lady 
nor Miſs Wyndham gave themſelves any 
trouble about me: the former only or- 
dered that I ſhould have every thing 
that was neceſſary, and bade Mrs. Flet- 
cher ſend for a nurſe: odd as it may 

appear to you, Sir Charles was my chief, 

G 3 my 
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my beſt nurſe. Never did I ſee any bo- 
dy, my deareſt mother, ſo affected, ſo 
diiſtreſſed in my life: and his ſorrow could 
not, I think, be counterfeited: he knew 
not, for a conſiderable time, whether I 
was capable of taking notice of his be- 
haviour: he well knew, indeed, that I 
was not, yet I had intervals, and during 
thoſe intervals I was witneſs to ſuch burſts 
of grief, ſuch pathetic lamentations, ſuch 
agonies of ſorrow they certainly came 
from the heart: and now, when I am 
able to fit up a little, he is unweariedly 
ſolicitous to amuſe me, and diſcovers the 
utmoſt anxiety leſt his continual efforts 
to afford me amuſement ſhould not be 
ſucceſsful. His fine face, pale at pre- 
ſent with his care and watching, is only 
brightened with a ſmile - which ſeems to 
expreſs a heart- felt ſatisfaction when 
he perceives any ſigns of returning health 

| in 
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in mine. He ſcarce ever leaves me but 
when he is obliged to go; and yet, tho? 
he is almoſt always near me, there is a 
delicacy in his behaviour which renders 
him truly eſtimable. I ſhould be defti- 
tute of ſenſibility not to ſee it, and of 
gratitude not to mention it. My grati- 
tude he will ever have; more, my dear 
Madam, I cannot, muſt not allow him, 
Jeft it ſhould injure him. How can 1 
think of injuring bim to whom 1 am 
under obligations never to be repaid |— | 
He has juſt been here, and intreated me 
not to write too much till I am better 

able. 1 have, therefore, conſented to 
"If down my pen. | 
Wod am Bay ever honoured Madam, 
your truly affectionate wad: 

dutiful daughter, 
| . Hoe 
P. 8. My love my dear ſiſter, |. + 
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LETTER XXIX. 


Sir CHARLES WyNnDHAM to Col. 
CONYERS. F 


1 dear F anny is conſiderably bet- 
ter, yet am I ſtill unhappy on 
her account; for tho' the fever has quite 
left her, and tho” her appetite begins to re- 
turn, ſhe is fallen into a dejection which 
Pains me to the heart. She who uſed to 
be all life and chearfulneſs, now fits pen- 
five, filent, and melancholy. Sighs fre- 
quently burſt from her over- charged 


boſom, and ſhe appears to be loſt in 


thought: her gloom, however, does not 
ſeem to be the gloom of diſcontent; for 
when I ſpeak to her, or endeavour to 
amuſe her, ſhe ſmiles and liſtens, and 


has aſſured me that ſhe has nothing to 


make her uneaſy: fo that I begin to ap- 
prehend that the fever has fallen upon 
| her 
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her ſpirits, and that it may be very diffi- 
cult to remove it. I am really tortured 
with doubts and fears. I feel her pulſe 
a hundred times in a day, and fhall ac- 
quire, I believe, all the knowledge of 
a phyſician, by my conſtant attention to 
my dear patient, who frequently trem+- 
bles and changes colour when I interro- 
gate her very cloſely, and preſs her hand 
in mine. The doctor tells me that he 
thinks a change of air would be of ſer- 
vice to her, and talks of Going her in- 
to the country. | 

1 aſked her, yeſterday, if ſhe Would 
like to go to Luton for a week or ten 
days. 33 
She replied in the affirmative, but 
ſeemed embarraſſed at my queſtion, Se 
is, indeed, exceedingly fond of her m. 
ther and ſiſter, vet! thought ſhe die-. 
vered no great deſire to go to them, at 
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firſt, nor did I wiſh ſhe ſhould, and fo 
I told her, unleſs ſhe would let me come 
and make her a viſit, declaring that I 
could not enjoy any peace while ſhe was 

abſent. | 
She looked up in my "5, with a ſmile 
of ſatisfaction, and thanked me for the 
extreme regard I diſcovered for her. She 
has a moſt grateful heart, Conyers; 
could I but warm it with a paſſion ar- 
dent as my own, I would not wiſh for a 
greater felicity.— I fear I muſt not expect 
that. Sometimes I fancy ſhe is in love; 
but ſhe ſo carefully conceals the object 
of her inclinations, that it is impoſſible 
for me to find it out; and, indeed, why 
mould I induſtriouſly ſeek to know my 
rival? I ſhould only be rendered more 
miſerable than I am already: for ſhe will 
never love me; and yet ſhe diſcovers an 
4 - | extreme 


7 
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extreme friendſhip for me; a ee! 
unuſually animated. 

Yeſterday I found her writing. The 
moment I entered the room, ſhe hurried 
her letter away with evident marks of 
confuſion. I ſat down by her, and took 
hold of her hand: it trembled; but the 
tremor of it might have reſulted. from. 
her weakneſs. 
Don't be alarmed, Fanny,” aid I, 
with a ſmile, * I will not deſire to ſee 
< what you wiſh. to hide from me.—I 
* plainly perceive that there is ſome ſe- 
cret hanging about your heart, and I 
« ſometimes am afraid that the conceal- 


* ment of it is too much for your peace: 
« by communicating it to a faithful 


friend, you might give your mind a 
« conſiderable relief. You have not a 


more ſincere friend in the world than *+ 


« I am; will you not truſt e 


G6 m | 
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] have no doubt of your friendſhip, 
« Sir Charles;” replied ſhe, and then 
added, with a figh—< But I have notung 
0 to communicate.” fend 

That very ſigh, F anny, 2 that 
all is not right within. My mother's 
42 inſenſibility with regard to %, upon 
A this occaſion, is ſurpriſing. 5 

Strange! that my mother mould ex- 
preſs no concern for a young perſon 
whom ſhe has had continually with her 
from a child, and for whom ſhe, has al- 
ways declared, and (till. declares a great 
regard That ſhe ſhould totally deſert: 
her when ſhe moſt wants her care — A- 
' ſtoniſhing! As to Harriet, ber abſurd 
behaviour to Deerhurſt (a man ſo form- 
ed to pleaſe, a man who has every re- 
quiſite to make a domeſtic life both a- 
greeable and happy) renders her a very 
contemptible character. I ſometimes 
"AP think 
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think that Fanny is really in love with 
Deerhurſt, and that the uncertainty ſhe 
is in about a reconciliation between him 
and my fiſter, tortures her gentle boſom, 
and occaſions this dejection which; what- 
ever be the cauſe of it, muſt, neceſſa- 
rily, increaſe the compaſſion, and, con- | 
ſequently, the tenderneſs of 
Jour 97; Of ẽ ù n e ever e 
Fs 4.3 Honigs 150 '©: W. 
ee REES 
"EET TER INS 
From the fame to the Tame. : png 
HE Phyfician has ordered 601 
Fanny into the country, and 
= to carry her down to Luton to mor- 
I poke to my Lady about it, 
— erde her conſent without aſking 
any queſtion, only adding, that ſhe 
ſhould be glad, when ſhe Was well enough, 
to 0 go abroad with her, as Harriet was 


71 ca sen 


134 Tur War To Lost Rik. 
engaged in ſeparate parties, and as ſhe 
hated the trouble of ſending for other 
people. Is it not ſtrange that a mother 
has ſo far loſt her authority, that ſhe is 
not able to command her daughter's at- 
tendance ſometimes ? Or rather, indeed, 
ſhould ſhe ever have ſuffered her to 
be in publick with people of whom 
ſne knows but little, and who are very 
improper acquaintance for any woman's 
daughters? I really believe that Har- 
riet would never have gone ſuch lengths 
with Deerhurſt, had ſhe not been ſtimu- 
lated by Mrs. Crofts, who is, in my opi- 
nion, a very improper intimate for any 
young lady; and I ſincerely think that 
women are more frequently drawn into 
the commiſſion of follies by their im- 
prudent connections than we are. My 
Fanny has none of thoſe attachments ; 
ſhe is, therefore, free from every foible; 
2 4 her 
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her mother and ſiſter too are very amia- 
ble, but the latter is not ſo pleaſing as 
herſelf: Louiſa Hume has a reſerve in 
her manner which extremely takes off 
from the charms of her figure: Fanny 
has a winning eaſe in her carriage, and 
had once a moſt enchanting vivacity: 
that vivacity is much abated, yet the 
ſoftening languor ſucceeding it, and the 
agreeable familiarity with which ſhe has 
treated me ſince I made myſelf ſo neceſ- 
ſary to her during her illneſs, render 
her a thouſand times more lovely than 
ever in the eyes of your 
C. N. 
Dr 
LETTER XXXI. 
Ffom the fame to the ſame. wy 


I Brought the dear girl hither by Et 
ſtages. She was received by het 
mother 
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mother and ſiſter with the trueſt ſatif- 
faction, and behaved to me rather with 
an increaſed reſpect which T could olad- 
Iy have diſpenſed with. I told Mrs. 
Hume that I was come to be her neigh- 
bour, and that T had ſent my ſervant to 
ſecure lodgings for me in the village. 

She looked,” I thought, very ſerious 
at this intelligence. 

Fanny bluſhed; the good natured 
Louiſa began to talk to me, to prevent 
my obſerving, I imagine, what might, 
in her opinion, difconcert me. I loved 
the good girl for her. kind intentions, but 
I was not in a humour to take any thing 
amiſs from any of the family. Mrs. 
Hume aſked me, indeed, to ſtay to 
ſup with her; and I readily agreed to her 
invitation : I then retired to m y inn, 
as John had not been able to get me 
lodgings any where elſe. 
12170 When 


Turn Way To Lost HIM. 137 


When I waited on Mrs Hume, the 
next day, Fanny expreſſed much con- 
cern at my not having met on more 
- agreeable apartmen e. 

I told her that every place near ber 
could not but be agreeable to me. I 
intend, therefore, to ſtay here till ſne 
recovers, and expect you to audreſs 

= dert lun n wp: ll EVO 
| : Tours, c. 
C. W. 


LETTER MANL 
Miſs WrwpHan' to Mrs. Caerre at 


W 


Paris. oh 


HILE you are enjoying every 
VV delightful amuſement which Pa- 
ris can afford, I am paſſing whole days 
in the moſt difagreeable ſtate to be con- 
ceived: how different are our ſituations 
How 
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How early in life, | Crofts, did you be- 

come your on miſtreſs, and become fo, 
in a very unuſual way, by marrying a 
man who lets you do every thing you 
pleaſe. On the other hand, I, not leſs 
handſome than yourſelf, T' think, and 
certainly a good deal younger, cannot 
even make my lover conſent to my en- 
Joying thoſe ploaſures which every wo- 
man, married or fingle, has a right to 
expect. You will tell me, perhaps, 
that I may do as I pleaſe now, and that 
no body can hinder me; but then I muſt 
be without a lover, at leaſt, not ſo de- 
firable a one as Deerhurſt. What 
wretches are the generality of our young 
men of faſhion compared with im! 1 
have not ſeen him ſince our laſt quar- 
rel; though I have been at every place 
where I thought there was a poſſibility 


of our meeting. Surely, he cannot be 
| gone 
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gone after Fanny Hume! She is out 
again, and the doctor has ordered her 
into the country. My brother has car- 
ried her down to Luton, and is not re- 
turned. Perhaps ſhe may come back 
Lady Wyndham: Sir Charles, with 
all his mighty diſcretion, and admired 
underſtanding, has ſhewn himſelf very 
weak, and very fooliſh, in my opinion, 
by his conduct to this girl; but theſe de- 
ſperate wiſe people often commit the 
greateſt blunders. However, he may 
keep her, I think, from Deerhurſt: or, 
he may be his friend, and carry on the 
affair between them for aught I know. 

IRCONTINUATION. 


The riddle is folved. Deerhurſt's not 
being viſible is to be accounted; for: 
his father is dead: he is now Sir Ed- 
ward: I am provoked beyond ex- 
preſſion, when I reflect upon the diſa- 

greement 
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greement between us: his title is a con- 


fiderable addition to all his other deſira- 
ble accompliſhments, —1 cannot wil! 
not loſe him; If I do not make hl 
and bring about a reconciliation, he will 


be gone: half the women in town will 


be mad after him: he will be ſnapped 
up in a moment. I will go, and ſend 
a compliment of condolance immediate- 
1y—Adieu— ! will write again ſoon. 
Yours, &c. 
H. W. 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


Sir Epwarp DeernuRST, Bart. to 
Sir GEORGE BARTON. 

X7 OUR frequent and kind attentions 

to me, my dear Barton, during 


= the illneſs, and ſince the loſs of the 


beſt and moſt * of fathers, will 
cver 
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ever be gratefully remembered by me, 
and ſincerely acknowledged. I have 
only to regret that you were obliged to 
return to Hampſhire before J could 
bring myſelf to reliſh thoſe amuſements 
which, before my irretrievable loſs, fill- 
ed up a vacant hour Deprived of a 
ſincere friend who has, in the decline of 
life, had the full poſſeſſion of all his fa- 
culties, feel a gloom hanging over my 
mind which I cannot remove. Had his 
underſtanding been impaired, or his bo- 
dy tortured with diſeaſe, .I could not 
have wiſhed to ſee his life prolonged, as 
he could only, in that condition, have 
been a burthen to himſelf, and an object 
of the ſincereſt pity to his friends. 1 
ought rather to rejoice that he never was 
in ſuch a condition.—The diſpenſations | 
of Providence, in whatever diſtreſs they 
may plunge us, are always right; and | 
it 
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it is from want of judgment, or from 
want of fortitude, that we become im- 
patient, diſcontented, and dejected. Re- 
flections of this kind urged me to endea- 
vour to rouſe myſelf from the lethargy 
of ſorrow, into which I was ſinking; but 
my efforts were unſucceſsful, till I was 
animated by the following card, which, 
in ſpite of all my late ſufferings, gave 
a new turn to my thoughts. 

* Though Sir Edward Deerhurſt has, 
for a long time, deprived his once va- 
lued friends of the pleaſure of his com- 
pany, Miſs Wyndham cannot be ſo un- 
affected by his preſent melancholy ſitua- 
tion, as not to be a ſharer of his con- 
cern.—She wiſhes to contribute to the 
alleviation of his grief, whenever he 
can prevail on himſelf to renew his vi- 
ſits in Berkley-ſquare,” 


What 
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What a ſoothing compliment is here! 
It will, I am afraid, prompt me to re- 
turn once more to this lovely, but de- 
ceitful girl, Were ſhe ſincere, could 
ſhe attach herſelf to me alone, what hap- 
pineſs. ſhould 1 feel at this moment, 
particularly, as I very much want a ten- 


der friend to foften my ſorrows, and lull 


my ſoul to that tranquility to which I 
have, for ſome time, been a ſtranger! 
Harriet could be that deſirable creature, if 
ſhe would: however, after what I have 
ſeen, how dare I to expect ſuch felicity ! 
yet, ſhould I not be to blame ta give 
her up entirely without making one. 
more trial, eſpecially, when ſhe ſeems 
to encourage me to hope for a reforma-" 
tion in her? — But I fear I have not 
ſufficient ſpirits, juſt now, to make my- 
ſelf what I would be; yet I will try: I 
will ſee her as I am: the woman who, 
wiſhes 
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wiſhes to be a deſirable companion, 
ſhould be capable of ſuiting her beha- 
viour to all occaſions ; and ſhe who will 
not love you when you are in affliction, 
deſerves not to be loved by you when you 
are in a happy fituation. Your ſenti- 
ments upon this ſubject will, I dare ſay, 
coincide with my own... I ſhall be glad 
to ſee them confirmed, and am; 
As ſincerely as ever, 
Yours, 
E. DetRnvussT, 


LET T ER XXXIV. 
Miſs WyVDRAu to Mrs. Caorrs, at 


— 


Paris. . 
Y ſcheme ſucceeded; it brought 
11 the charming fellow to me the 
next day. How deliciouſly he looked 
in his mourning ! it gave a moſt becom- 
ing decency to his ſorrow, which added 
new 
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new graces to his perſon, new delicacy 
to his manners. I never was ſo touch- 
ed: I did not think I ſhould have been 
ſo much affected. I was actually ready 
to aſk his pardon for having ever of- 
fended him; but 1 checked myſelf in 
time, juſt when the unlucky words were 
going to ſlip from my tongue: had I 
pronounced. them, they would have been 
wrecoverable, and he would have fan- 
cied that he might have done what he 
' pleaſed with me: that won't do: for 

I find I love him fo violently, that if he 
knew the excels of my paſſion, he would 
gain too great an advantage over me. 
It is really a very nice point to keep a 
man whom one loves to an exact diſ- 
tance, eſpecially when he ſighs, and 
wiſhes for a few tender indulgencies. 1 
fincerely own that I am ready to grant 
him ſuch indulgencies; I am only ap- 


Vol. I. H pPrehenſive 
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prehenſive that he will get the better 
of me if he ſees me entirely at his de- 
votion. I am really afraid of myſelf. 
His eloquent eyes look ſo many tender 
things, which are confirmed by his en- 
chanting tongue with the ſofteſt utter- 
ance, that there is an infinite deal of 
danger in his company. I wiſh you 
was here, Crofts, to keep me in order, 
and him too; for indeed he wants it ſtill 
more than your 
Ever affectionate 
EEC 
. 

Sir EpwarD DEERHURST to Sir GzoRGE 
; BARTON. 
Went to ſee Harriet in conſequence 
1 of her card of condolance and in- 

vitation, and was received by her with 
| ſuch 
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ſach an unexpected ſoftneſs in her man- 
ner, ſuch a delicate langour in her love- 
ly eyes, ſuch a ſympathetic concern in 
every word, look, and geſture, that TI 
almoſt felt myſelf in another world. 
She, certainly, never appeared half fo 
handſome. She addreſſed me with ſuch 
gentle terms of pity, and returned the 
preſſure of my hand which I had ad: 
vanced to take hers, in ſo friendly a 
manner — my heart was full could 
not ſpeak—I could only ſtrain her to 
my throbbing boſom, by way of in-- 
treating her to conſider me, and to en- 
tertain a proper ſenſe of my unhappy 
feelings. She ſeemed to comprehend 
me perfectly, and actually exerted her- 
ſelf, to chear my drooping ſpirits: but 
I could not be chearful: I felt, how- 
ever, a kind of melancholy pleaſure 
ariſing from the affectionate propriety 

H 2 of 
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of her behaviour, which quite enchanted 
me. If ſhe will ever be as ſhe is now, 
I cannot but enjoy felicity with her 
Such a companion will, in time, make 
me leſs intenſely feel the irreparable miſ- 
fortune 1 have ſuſtained, tho* nothing 
can eraſe it from my memory. I would 
not indeed wiſh to forget a father, a 
friend, whom I ſo valued, ſo loved; but 
I wiſh to feel with leſs poignancy the 
affliction which his death has occaſioned 
to me. 
I am, as ſincerely as poſſible, 
Yours invariably, 
E. D. 


b bb S cb W b L Wb b 
ELLE TT EN CER I. 
Miſs WyNxDRHAM to Mrs. CRoprs. 

I is all over with me, Charlotte: I 
have behaved in a manner ſo agree- 


able to Sir Edward, that he is. quite in 
ecſta- 
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ecitaſies ; he can ſcarce keep a moment 
out of my ſight—How-muſt his manly 
concern for his father (who, he aſſures. 
me, never gave him the leaſt uneaſineſs, 
but in his laſt illneſs, who indulged his 
every wiſh, and gratified all his deſires) 
raiſe him in the Sa per- 
fon who has the ſmalleſt ſhare of ſenſi- 
bility ! 3 
My brother, who, by the way, has 
carried Fanny Hume to her mother, ſaw 
Sir Edward before he went, and ſpoke 
of him with the warmeſt approbation: 
he has quite infatuated we. I am no 
longer the gay, unthinking Harriet; I 
am become as ſerious and as ſober as if 
I was lamenting the loſs of my whole 
family This is the very thing: it takes 
with Deerhurſt vaſtly : he is grown ex- 
travagantly fond of me; we fit whole 
hours together, talking, and liſtening to 
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and 'fays or does to day, he could hear 
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each other's tender nonſenſe; for he can- 
not bear even to think of going into 


publick, he does not, apparently, chuſe 


any other company than mine. I fancy, 
however, we ſhall not remain long in 
this turtle-ſtate; for I ſhall certainly be 
tired with ſo much love and ecſtaſy be- 
fore Deerhurft: J am poſitively ſure I 
Mall: I begin to yawn already, merely 
for want of a little variety : there is no- 


thing like changing ones pleaſures ; it 


is as abſolutely neceſſary to change them 
as ones cloaths, and quite as ſalutary. 
Deerhurſt now ſeems to be of a very 
different way of thinking; he has no 
notion of being tired with the continual 
ſameneſs of any one thing: what he hears 


and ſay and do to-morrow; ay, and 
half a year hence, I verily believe 
This perſevering, ſteady temper of his 
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is aſtoniſhing, to ne. I am not I own 
of ſuch, a ſtupid diſpoſition, and yet 
when he looks ſo very engaging, and 
talks ſo tenderly, I cannot help admir- 
ing him: I even love him better than 
any creature breathing; but I would not 
be for ever with him, alone, on any ac- 
count, I would fee a thouſand, men, 1 
would be admired by them, and admare 
them all; yet ſtill keep Deerhurſt in re- 
ſerve for my favourite: my laughing 
and chatting with other men Who fall 
in my] way, will not make me love him 
leſs, or prefer any body to Him. I fear 
he never will be contented with me: he 
will call me giddy, volatile, inconſtant: 


be will have but a,very Qlight,opinion of 


me. What. a pity is it that we do, not 
think more alike, if we chink abour - 


each other at all For my part, notwich⸗ 
ſtanding the diſagreement between our 
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ideas, I am too much prejudiced in his 
favour to deſire to run the ſlighteſt 
riſque” of loſing him entirely. T cannot 
endure the thoughts of his leaving me, 
and preferring any other woman. I actu- 


ally believe I ſhould be diſtracted at his 


total defertion—So entirely do I doat on 
him, mmm u 
for ever. 9 

Nt | Yours ever ment, 


| "LETTER XXXVII. 
Sir Cn ARLES Wrynpnan to Col. Cox- 
VERS. | 


0 W enchantingly the moments 
move on in this delightful, ſnug re- 


treat, while I am by the ſide of my amt- 


able girl, who is greatly, 1 hope; mend: 


ed in her health fince her return to her 
native air! yet there is ſtill a melancho- 
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ly ſpread over her features; a melancholy 
which would give a not unpleaſing va- 
riety to her countenance, were I not ap- 
prehenſive that it ariſes from ſome con- 
cealed uneaſineſs, which. L wiſh with an- 
xiety to diſcover, that L might remove 
it. All my endeavours to find it out 
have been, hitherto, unſucceſsful. She 
muſt, undoubtedly, be in love: She 
has all. the ſymptoms. of that pleaſing, 
but perplexing paſſion. However, as ſhe 
treats. me with the greateſt. conſiderati- 
on and eſteem, why ſhould I torment 
myſelf about her ſecret: ſentiments: in 
favour of another? No, let me enjoy the 
time we are here together, as we. are en- 
tirely free from interruption, neither | 
rival nor lover appears to diſturb our 
rural felicity; felicity indeed fo, exqui- 
ſue, that I could ſpend my whole life 
in ſuch peaceful ſcenes with. ſo. ſoft, ſo 
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amiable a friend as my Fanny by my ſide 
——] think I may look upon her as my 
friend, tho*T muſt not aſpire to the hap- 
pineſs of being viewed by her in a ten- 


derer light; for ſhe converſes with me 


in the moſt unreſerved manner, aſks my 
advice about every thing, or conſults my 
eyes that ſhe may act y to my 
wiſhes She pays, indeed, the moſt im- 
plicit deference to my judgment, taſte, 
and pleaſure upon every ſubject but 
ane Whenever I mention my love for 
her, ſhe denies me the 1 
cit. Gan . 


4 
1 again ventured, the other evening, 


when we were walking in a wood, ad- 
Joining to Mrs. Hume's elegant little 
. Cottage, to introduce my favourite fub- 
jest; I introduced it with all the elo- 
quence was maſter of, and pleaded the 


rn in which I felt my heart deeply 
3% intereſted 
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interoſted with all the an in uy 
power. yi 7 Vis 11 412 
he liſtened, I 8 with 21 
attention; and when I pauſed: for her 
reply, greatly agitated, ſaid haſtily, «I 
beg, Sir Charles, you will ſay no- 
« more upon this ſubject, if you have 
any regard for my. peace. nn 
„ muſt. not hear you.“ | 
Why muſt not, Fanny?” N I: 
* ſurely. there can be no reſtrictions laid 
on your liſtening to hom you pleaſe.” 
Sbe bluſhed; the ſighed; ſhe averted: 
her head, and withdrew: her hand from 
mine with all. poſſible eagerneſs, with 
an eagerneſs which made me fear I had 
faid ſamething very diſagretable to her. 


ann 
H 6 ſtole 


I looked, I believe, as I felt, ay good 
deal mortified at her behaviour. IWalk- 
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ject which employed them] that! they 
would | not: ſuffer me to partake of che 
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ſtole frequent glances at her, could not 
1 ſighing heavily in my turn. 
Hearing me ſo ſigh, ſhe turned quick 
e and, with the ſweeteſt ſmile, 
22 Don't figh, Sir Charles: indeed 
enn eee is god e 
No reaſon, my Fariny a replied T: 


* not when I ſee 1 it 1s — — 


292 


your heart! 


F poke i in accents faitable- to my ths. 
fations, in the accents of deſpair, The 
dear, gentle girl diſeovered that ſhe was 


kot inſenſible of pity. She uttered a 
thouſand obliging things, and ſtrove to 


give a different courſe to my thoughts; 
but in vain. My thoughts, indeed, 


little elegant upper which Mrs. Hume 
91621 11 N had 


\ 
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had provided. It was then that Fanny, 
forgetting every thing but her good na> 
ture, neglecting every thing but nie, ſer 
herſelf entirely to give me conſolation. 
She watched me with a ſolicitude border- 
ing upon tenderneſs: She aſked me, fre- 
quently, if IL was ill: She preſſed me 
to taſte of ſeveral things, with a view to 
relieve me. Finding all her endeavours 
fruitleſs, ſhe laid down her knife and 
fork, and turned as pale as death. 
I roſe, immediately, and went round 
to her: I was afraid that ſhe would have 
fainted: I held her in my arms, aſking 


her, at the ſame time, en ae AY 


| — 5 759 1 


With agb. while the; encdeſtly; pet 
ed the hand which held her, ſherephied; - 
Lam very well myſelf, bus I cannot 
bear to ſee 9e, my beſt friend, ſo 
« ns 0:13 I ezool ye 8 
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Tour kind concern for me,“ an- 
ſwered I, will ſoon reſtore me; and it 
4 did; it alſo increaſed my care on ac- 
count of ber health which might ſuf- 
“ fer, I feared, from the agitation. of 
“ her ſpirits on account of wine.” ö; 

Mrs. Hume would now, I fancy, be 
glad to fee me take my leave; but Ian 
not prevail on myſelf; to go away with- 
out her daughter. Mrs. Hume ſeems 
to wiſh to have Fanny remain with her, 
but ſhe has aſſured me that ſhe will come. 
to town in a few days; ſnhe has alſo told. 
me, that if it will be more agrerable to 
me, ſhe will accompany me. 

Charmed with her condeſcention, I 
could not forbear catching her in my 
arms, to thank her: but I dreaded to 
tiſpleaſe her; I, therefore, left my looks 
to expreſs my feelings, and ſhe returned 

my * 6 4 
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ing kind of tenderneſs which I had never 

obſerved in her before. | 

We ſhall ſoon be in town PR. cannot 
tell how Fanny will like her going back 
to London, but I ſhall be very ſorry to 
quit this place where 1 have ſpent ſo ma- 
ny delightful hours; hours which I can. 
not expect to enjoy amidſt the noiſe. and 
hurry of Berkley Square: I cannot ex- 
pect to be ſo frequently alone with my 
Fanny in town. — Her melancholy affects 
me extremely: I muſt either aun th 
or ſhare it with her. * 


LETTER XXIV. + "ict 
bay vo dee e n 7 Hutz. 


"thy Saget 


Arrived fafe in town, my dear Mas 
dam, laſt night, after having had all 
poſſible 
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poſſible care taken of me during my 
journey. I was very kindly received by . 
Lady Wyndham: even Miſs Wyndham 
condefcended to-fit a quarter of an hour 
with me, tho* ſhe had a multitude of 
engagements upon her hands. She came, 
I: believe, chiefly, to tell me that Sir 
Edward Deerhurſt was to dine with her 
to day: that intelligence was ſufficient 
to inform me of the rene wal of his ad- 
dreſſes to her. I am glad of it, if he 
can be happy with her: I am fure he de- 
ſerves to be ſo. He came about an hour 
before dinner, andi was ſo polite as to 
ſend to know if he might wait on me to 
welcome me to town. He had not ſeen 
me ſince my illneſs, and exꝑreſſed great 
ſatis faction at my recovery; telling me, 
however, that I looked pale, and did not 
ſeem to have got my ſpirits again. 1 
could have made the ſame obſervation 
. On. 
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on his appearance: it would have been 
a compliment to him: I revere him for 
the great concern he has felt for the loſs 
of his father: the ſorrow viſible in His 
countenance does him honout. 
What will you think of me, my dear- 
eſt Madam, when I aſſure you that your 
conjectures were!but'too true? am in 
ſpite of all your kind, your prudefit pre? 
cautions, and my on circumſpection 
quite loſt. I feel for Sir Charles an af- 
fection which J cannot conquer; that I 
never. all conquer, becauſe it is ration- 
ally founded: Bir merit is the foundation 
of it: by that merit I am, inſenfibly; 
compelled to eſteem, to love him? he is 
perfectly amiable, and diſcovers, every 
hour, an increàſing tenderneſs” for mei 
Yet, my deareſt mother, do not be ap- 
prehenſive of my acting in oppoſition to 


your excellent ptecepts: doubly ſtrength 
ened 
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ened by your on exemplary conduct 
I will endeavour, to the utmoſt of my 
power, to conceal from Sir Charles my 
every feeling in his favour; ſhould he 
even have penetration enough to find out 
that he, alone, is in poſſeſſion of my 
heart. I will not, however, be leſs juſt 
than I ought; I will not be leſs generous 
than himſelf: I will refuſe him, but I 
will never give my hand to any other 
man. Imuft enjoy the only ſatis faction 
I am capable of receiving, the ſatisfac- 
tion of treaſuring up in my gtateful bo- 
ſom che lively ſenſe I muſt ever feel of 
all he has ever qone for me. | 
» You accuſed me, Madam, while 1 was 
: with. you, of having ſuppreſſed my ſen- 
timents with regard to Sir Charles, till 
you made a diſcovery. of them; but I beg 
you will do me the juſtice to belieye that 
1 was * of ſuch a piece of hy- 
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pocriſy: I beg you would believe me 
when I aſſure you that I was actually ig- 
norant of them myſelf, till Sir Charles's 
extravagant concern for me, in my dan- 
gerous ſituation, and the tender ſolici- 
tude which he ſhewed about me after- 
wards, obliged me to feel that my ſen- 
ſations were very different from thoſe 
which were, I imagined, ſtirring in my 
breaſt; to feel that a ſomething more 
tender than friendſhip had engroſſed my 
heart, You were unwilling to part with 
me, thinking that I ſhould more pro- 
bably be cured of my indiſcreet paſſion 
by remaining with you, than by returns 
ing to Lady Wyndham's: but indeed 1 
have conſidered this affair in every light; 
were I to remain with you, deprived of 
the ſight. of Sir Charles, I might, in 
time, wean myſelf from his company; 
but neither time- nor abſence can ever 

| eraſe 
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eraſe his image from my heart—T never 
was inclined to like every man, however 
accompliſhed, who pretended to admire 
me; 1 have'not haſtily engaged myſelf, 
now I am fixed for ever. I am incapable 
of changing.—But to return to what F 
was urging in favour of my being here. 
Tho? I fee Sir Charles often, and fome- 
times alone, yet I am ſo much with 
Lady Wyndham, when I am well, that 
I have not half the opportunities of be- 
ing in private with him as I ſhould have 
at Luton, where retirement and rural 
tranquility greatly contribute towards 
ſoftening a heart tod much affected al- 
ready with the tendereſt of all paſſions. 
Yet ſtill, my deareſt Madam, if you 
think it beſt to have me with you, Iwill 
return; tho' I believe that Sir Charles 
will immediately follow me: I have 
promiſed, indeed, not to yield to his 
AK Per- 
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perſuaſions without the conſent of his 
family; but I cannot, in order to drive 
him from me, either quarrel with him, 
or even make him uneaſy. Such a be- 
haviour is ſo contrary to my nature, and 
to the ſentiments I muſt ever entertain 
for Sir Charles, that I cannot prevail on 
myſelf to adopt it. — 1 


And now, my deareſt mother, having 
diſcloſed every ſecret thought of my heart 
to you, I have only to beg that you will 
pardon my indiſcretion, and continue to 
adviſe me, and to direct my future con- 
duct: above all, to ſtrengthen me, ang 
enable me to reſiſt every ſoothing att 
and argument this ſeducing, charming 
man makes uſe of to bend me to his 
purpoſe, which, noble and generous as 
it is on his ſide, I cannot, without act- 

ing in a mean, intereſted, and diſhonour- 
able manner, ſubmit. Never were your 
plrudent 
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prudent and friendly admonitions more 
wanted by your ever effectionate and 
Dutiful daughter, 

F. Hums. 

q P. 8. Pray tell my ſiſter, Madam, 
of my weakneſs, if it can be called 


a weakneſs to admire the moſt amia- 
ble of men. 


LETTER XXXIX. 
Sir CRARLES WVVDHAMu to Col. Con- 
YERS. 


Thank you again for your call, tho 
A your ſtay was ſo ſhort, and wiſh you 
could have made me a longer viſit, to 
give me your opinion of Fanny's be- 
haviour, whoſe melancholy increaſes, 
while her health ſeems to be more and 
more eſtabliſhed. This change in her is 


quite ſurpriſing, 


Miss 
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_ Miſs Sykes came yeſterday, with her 
mother, to Lady Wyndham's rout. I 
thought | her greatly improved. She 
appeared to have taken pains to dreſs 
berſelf to advantage: and I wiſhed, ſe- 
veral times, that I could bring myſelf 
to look upon her in the light in which 1 
muſt ever behold Miſs Hume. I wiſh- 
ed to be capable of liking her, with the 
greater earneſtneſs, becauſe ſhe has ever 
diſcovered a remarkable partiality for 
me. I talked a good deal to her. 
Happening to go towards the part of 
the room where Fanny was "ſitting; I 
perceived her pale, and exceedingly: dif. 
ordered. Lord Forreſt and Col, Blake 
were very buſy about her: the former had 
was applying ſalts to her noſe. I was. 
. exceſſively alarmed at her — 1 
Grypley. not to diſcover 1 feelings: 
the 
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the men who were ſo mighty aſſiduous 
immediately gave way, and made room 
for me to approach her. I tock her 
hand, it was cold, and trembled, in 
mine. I fat down by her, and aſked her 
what had occaſioned ſuch a ſudden agi - 
tation.— Your fever is not returned, 
<« 1 hope.” 
No,“ . replied the, lifring - up her 
eyes, with a melting langour in them, 
which . pierced my ſoul, „no, but the 
“ heat is too much for me.” 
to Let me then lead you into Ns next 

« apartment.” an 

She conſented, and I fat 5 her all 
che reſt of the evening: ſhe ſoon ap- 
peared to be perfectly compoſed, and 
by the charms of her behaviour made 
me ample amends for the loſs of the 
company which I had quitted. It is not 
to be conceived what I felt when I ſaw 

-;-m 
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her ſinking into a ſtate of inſenſibility. 
Obſerving my diſtreſs, ſhe kindly ſtrove 
to enliven me, by taking notice of ſome 


of the characters whom we had left. I 


mentioned Miſs Sykes, and ſaid what I 
thought of her, Fanny, ever candid, 


Joined in her praiſes, and even exceeded. 
my encomiums. I wiſh I could fee 


her in the ſame amiable light you 


view her, I might then ſtand a chance 


4 tobe happy,” ſaid I, © and forget your 
“ cruelty, Fanny.“ 
Am I cruel?” replied ſhe, with a 
languiſhing look; © no, certainly, Sir 
64 Charles. You are indeed miſtaken 
« in me: ſo far am I from being cruel, 
<« that I ſincerely wiſh you happy with 
“ Miſs Sykes, or with any other lady 
« whom you may chuſe.“ 

She then turned away her face, and [ 
ſaw a tear ſteal down her averted cheek. 


Vol. I. I Looking 
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Looking at me again, and forcing a 


mile, ſhe made an arch remark upon 
ſomething that had juſt happened in the 
card-room to take off my attention to 
herſelf ; but her ſtratagem did not ſuc- 
ceed. I preſſed her hand, and told her 
that ſhe was thinking on a very different 
ſubject. 

„ Don't mind me;” ſaid ſhe. 
Not when I ſee you ſo tenderly af- 
fected?” replied I ; © how happy is the 
man who engages your thoughts!“ 
Indeed I am afraid he is not;“ 
anſwered ſhe. 

Lou confeſs: then that you was 
te thinking of a man?“ 

Conviction fluſhed her cheek : her 
neck and her arms were like ſcarlet. She 
caſt down her ſweet eyes, and ſeemed at 
a loſs. . Recovering herſelf, at length— 
May I not reflect,“ ſaid ſhe, with 
WACO « the 
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the moſt affectionate tenderneſs, © on 
* one of my own ſex?” | ms 
Lou may,” anſwered I, dil you 
did not then think of _ of your 
„ own ſex.” 
Indeed I did,” ſaid ſhe, with a half 
{ſmothered ſigh, and walked from me. 
I, really, cannot tell what to make 
of her: I own I am quite perplexed; 
and confounded. She, certainly, muſt 
nouriſh a ſecret paſſion for ſomebody : - 
and that paſſion, I muſt ſuppoſe, is re- 
turned, or ſhe would be ſtill more un- 
eaſy than ſhe is. She rather ſeems to 
reflect with a kind of internal ſatisfac- 
tion upon ſomething, and what appears. 
to be melancholy may in fact ariſe from 
very agreeable ſenſations which ſhe ei- 
ther cannot or will not communicate 
to any perſon; ſhe may ſilently indulge 


a train of pleaſing reflections, and wiſh” 
I 2 not 
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not to have them interrupted. But 
what could the tear mean? that ſurely 
proved that her heart was not at eaſe 
Perhaps my mother, or my ſiſter, has 
diſquieted her, either by neglect, or 
pride. What a wretched ſtate is a ſtate 
of dependance! Poor Fanny! my heart 
grieves when I think of her ſituation : 
ſhe will not let me relieve her now, but 

I have taken care of her, that if her 
ſtay ſhould-grow 1nſupportable, ſhe may 
find an eaſy, indeed an affluent retreat : 
though ſhe will not be mine, ſhe ſhall 
not want the conveniences of life, at 
leaſt, even if ſhe ſhould become the 
wife of another: I have ſaved a ſuffi- 
cient ſum for her uſe alone—Since ſhe 
will accept of nothing but my friend- 
ſhip, ſhe ſhall find that it is both ſincere 
and diſintereſted. All friendſhip ought 


to be ſo, or they deſerve not to be call- 
| ed 
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ed ſo, eſpecially when women are the 
objects of them. There is infinitely 
more delicacy required from us in our 
connections with the fair ſex, than with 
our own: yet how ſeldom is it regarded! 
Do we not frequently ſee the moſt ſcan- 
dalous deceptions carried on, the groſſeſt 
inſults committed, under the ſpecious 
maſque of friendſhip? Deceptions which 
a helpleſs woman cannot always detect; 
inſults which ſhe cannot puniſh ? Fan- 
ny, I hope, will never be fo expoſed.: 
while J am able to defend her, ſhe ſhall 
never be injured. Could I but learn 
who the perſon is that occupies her 
thoughts ! — She looks ſo languiſhingly 


ſweet, that ſhe is. a thouſand times dearer 
than ever to 


Yours — : 
4 C. W. 
» 43 I 3 LETTER 
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you really do not ſeem to be aware of 
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MET TE KL 


Mrs. CrorTs to Miſs Wyxnpaam. 
Paris, 
OUR letter was brought to me laſt 
night, and really it is a very pret- 
ty piece of amorous nonſenſe. I could 
not help laughing while I read it. The 
girl is certainly diſtracted,” exclaim- 


ed I, though alone. 


What can you mean, Harriet, by be- 


having in ſo abſurd a manner to Deer- 
hurſt? Your languiſhing Sir Edward !— 
A pretty couple of romantic, love ſick. 
ſimpletons indeed! I ſhall be, actual- 
ly, aſhamed of my connections with 


you, my dear, if you do not exert a little 


more ſpirit, and not give way to a paſ- 


ſion which, if carried ſuch lengths, muſt 
infallibly render you not only exquiſitely 
ridiculous, but completely miſerable. But 


the 
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the danger you are in by indulging all 
this man's humours and caprices. You 
will tell me that he is juſt ready to fall 
into your arms. Perhaps you may be 
right: but if you continue to let him 
do as he pleaſes, you will find his rap- - 
tures of a very ſhort duration. They 
will, in fact, be deſtroyed by their own. 
violence. The more impetuouſly Deer- 
hurſt loves you now, the leſs he will 
love you hereafter. When you are mar- 
ried to him, after having been ſilly 
enough to let him ſee your fondneſs for 
him, he may not only be weary and ſa- 
tiated with that fondneſs, he may alſo 
be diſguſted, he may conceive an aver- 
ſion for you, he may hate you, and de- 
ſpiſe you. When you are in that ſitua- 
tion, you will be perpetually mortified 
by his neglect, and moſt probably tor- 
mented by his jealouſy ;: for after hav- 
14 ing 
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ing ceaſed to love yon, he may ſtill ex- 
pect you to love bim; and look at every 
man with an evil, envious eye, who hap- 
pens to ſpeak to you, from a ſuppoſition 
that you prefer him to your huſband. — 
Men are always ſuch creatures — this 
moment in raptures, and ecſtaſies, the 
next either ill tempered or indifferent. 
But why are they ſo inconſiſtent and un- 
reaſonable? The reaſon is plain enough; 
we ourſelves ſpoil them by indulgence, 
and then wonder to ſee them capricious 
-and inconſtant. Now, were we to neg- 
lect them, or, at leaſt, to give ourſelves 
no. kind of trouble about then, they 
would be ſo much hurt by our codlneſs, 
that they would endeavour, by the moſt 
anxious ſolicitude, by the moſt ſubmiſ- 
five aſſiduities, to recal our wandering 
affections, and fix them upon themſelves 
alone. The way to keep a man, child, 
EC! 1 is 
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is to keep him. at. a diſtance. Let me 
hear no more. then of this whining cant,, 
but let Deerhurſt know. at once what 
he is to, expect, and ſhew him that you: 
will both aſſert, and ſupport, your prero-- 
gative,, or you. will. be laughed. at. by; 
the. men, and deſpiſed. by the women. 
I wiſh. you was here, Harriet, you: 
would ſoon. ſee. the difference: there is. 
no place on earth · ſo fit to teach-a- woman: 
how to live with her huſband as Paris 
Every married. woman reigns ſole here, 
and has more admurers: than. when. ſhe: 
was ſingle: but then. ſhe. does not talk 
of melting, and doating,. and. dying, 
and ſuch ſtuff—No—ſhe. ſets out from 
the very beginning with, a. perfect. indif- 
ference about her huſband :- by a. total 
careleſſneſs, an entire neglect, ſhe in az 
ſhort time convinces. him that. he has: 
nothing to expect from her; and. that 
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if he preſumes to give the ſlighteſt inter- 
ruption to her pleaſures, he will be 
made to repent of his impertinent pro- 
ceedings. This is the only way to hin- 
der huſbands from being troubleſome. 
Eſſential as they are to our reputation, 
what would become of us were we oblig- 
ed to do as they pleaſed ? Married wo- 
men, indeed,” in England now enjoy the 
moſt delightful privileges : they are 
admired, followed, courted, dreſſed at, 
danced with, toaſted, and preferred to 
all the girls in the world. —What higher 
ſatisfaction can the heart of woman wiſh 
for ?—They may be enjoyed, you will 
ſay, by the ſingle, as well as the mar- 
ried : but then how much do girls want 
huſbands to ſupply their wants, to pro- 
tect them from infults, to pay their 
debts, and to father their children 
Many poor devils are ready enough to 
Z | do 
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do all theſe things, if they are properly 
managed: if you once appear to be 
fond of them, and give up your power 
with your will, it is all over with you. 
Why now only to mention Mr. Crofts, 
and your friend Charlotte; Ido not be- 
lieve that there are at this time, in Paris, 
a man and wife more perfectly the ton 
than ourſelves. We have ſeparate a- 
partments, ſeparate purſes, and ſeparate 
pleaſures: yet we married for love, as 
it is fooliſhly called; we ſoon, how 
ever, ſaw the ridiculous nonſenſe of be- 
ing conſtant to each other: we were: 
ſufficiently cloyed in leſs than a month, 
with the feeet paſſion; but neither of 
us repented of the engagement into 
which we had entered. I was, in a. 
ſhort time, ſenſible of the advantages 
ariſing from a marriage with a man of 
a noble family, 7. large eſtate. By 
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his precipitate attachment to me, and 
by the ſudden indifference which ſuc- 
' ceeded it, he made me extremely well 
acquainted with the nature of a tender 
connection with his changeable ſex, and 
convinced me that it was like * the 
< baſeleſs fabrick of a viſton.” I was 
not, however, without my conſolations; 
L knew that. E had played a ſure game 
by ſecuring a huſband :: I knew that 
all the fellows in town might follow 
me, might chat with me, and dance 
and play with me (at cards, I mean, 
Harriet) all night, without being lia- 
ble to any interruptions from my father 
and mother without being called upon 
by them, to know what they meant by 
their behaviour, what their deſigns were: 
ſo that as they were at full liberty to 
ſay what they pleaſed to me, and to be- 


have with unlimited gallantry, I ſoon be- 
| came 
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came the taſte of the whole town. De- 
lighted; and flattered. with my conſa- 
guence, I had no inclination, nor in- 
deed leiſure, to moleſt Mr. Crofts in the 
purſuit of his amuſements, while he 
left me freely to follow mine. He is 
now ſo. well fatisfied with me- and my 
fortune (which was extremely ſervicea- 
ble to him, as it enabled him to diſ- 
charge ſeveral, debts which he choſe to 
conceal from his father, and to provide. 
for a girl whom he had kept ſome time) 
that we are both in our reſpective walks 
as happy people as ever, exiſted.. He 
is pretty ſure that his eldeſt fon will have 
an indiſputable right to his title when he 
comes to it, and that paternal comfort 
ſeems to ſwallow up all his other ſatif- 
factions. N 
Thus you ſee, Harriet, matrimony | 
has. been very convenient to us. both: 
and 


/ 


, 
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and it is indeed generally productive of 
many advantages to a woman if ſhe 
has but wit enough to conceal her fond- 


neſs ———_ 45 feel * hu her huf- 


I have dene G WE time, out of 
pure friendſhip for you, to ſave you 
from being entirely contemptible, that 
Thave hardly room to ſubſcribe myſelf 
Yours, 
C. Croers.. 


S chf tr c ch ch cr hh 
Freer 
Sir 2 DEERHURST to Sir GEORGE 
FMS BarRTON, 
ARRIET and I have been hap- 
py ſo long—I ſpeak for myſelf at 
leaſt—that ſhe begins to grow tired. 
It is ſurpriſing you will ſay that any bo- 
dy ſhould be weary of enjoying the ſa- 


wfaction which true contentment af- 
fords: 
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fords: yet ſo it is, whether this fickle- 
neſs ariſes from a natural love of change, 
or from a diſpoſition to be difpleaſed 
with every thing in our poſſeſſion, I will 
not pretend to ſay : but I ſee plainly 
that Miſs Wyndham's temper- requires 
much variety even of diſſipation :' and 
I confeſs, the diſcovery. gives me a great 
deal of pain, were it not for that tem 
per, ſhe would be the lovelieſt of wo- 
men. She certainly can make herſelf 
ſo whenever ſhe pleaſes. Since our laſt 
reconciliation, ſhe has been - remarkably 
kind and condeſcending ; ſhe. has been 
really endearing z- and ſometimes abſo- 
lutely enchanting. . I ftill believe that 
Harriet loves me; but ſhe cannot, I am 
ſure, be long happy without a change 
of pleaſure: ſo that if we can but con- 


© trive to make a ſufficient! quantity of + 


variety 
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variety in our amufements, we may da 
as well as moſt married people. | 

She told: me a few days ago, that ſhe 
kad confined herſelf very much with me; 
and had waited, with ſome ' impatience; 
to hear me propoſe a party to Ranelagh.. 
This was but:a reafonable inſinuation; 
F thought, and, therefore, immediate> 
ly made the wiſhed-for propoſal: add- 
ing, at the ſame time, that Sir Charles 
and Mifs Hume would, perhaps, be 
glad to accompany us. 

She made up her lip, and exclaimed, 
* What a ſtupid party!“ 

4 J will aſk ſomebody elſe then.“ 

„ No—I ſhall, . moſt probably, meet 
4 with people there whom can join.” 

I then went to Miſs: Hume, who polite- 
I ſaid, That if Lady Wyndham did 
« not want her, ſhe would attend us.” 

Sire 
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Sir Charles appeared pleaſed with the 
preference J gave him. 

. We ſet out in my Lady's s coach. Ic 
was a crowded night. n 

After a few rounds, Harriet met two 
ladies and a gentleman whom ſhe had 
not ſeen a great while, the Miſs Wil- 
kinſons and their brother. They accoſt- 
ed her with much pleaſure, and ſhe 
appeared extremely glad to ſee them.: 
The Wilkinſons are two fine girls, 
and their brother is one of the hand- 
ſomeſt young fellows I have ſeen: he 
ſeemed to be charmed at the fight of 
Harriet, and addreſſed her with all that 
flow of complimenting flattery which 
often makes a deep impreſſion upon 
giddy thoughtleſs girls who are fond of 
admiration. His two handſome ſiſters 
endeavoured, by every winning 2 to . 


engage my attention, 221.. BEN 
| Clara 
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Clara Wilkinſon, the eldeſt, has ſome- 
thing very agreeable in her manners, 
but ſhe is quite intoxicated with a paſ- 
ſion for pleaſure: Bell, the youngeſt, 
not only flirted with the men, but let 
looſe her ſatire againſt the women with 
an unbecoming virulence, I thought: 
Harriet was, however, of a. different 
opinion, and was ; wonderfully, taken 


with the archneſs of her obſervations, S 


and the ſpirit of her expreſſions, which, 
at length, grew ſo very unentertaining 
to me, that I attached myſelf to Mis 
Hume, as Sir Charles had been Joined 
by Mrs: and Miſs Sykes. 
When Miſs Wyndham choſe to g 
home — it was late before ſhe 4 
of it—this Adonis of a ſoldier, young 
© yer caught. her, apparently wil- 
ng, hand, to lead her to the car- 
| — Hoi M 926209 


Good 
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SGood manners obliged me to offer 
mine to his ſiſter, as Sir Charles was re- 
turned to take care of Miſs Hume. 

When we had got rid of our new ac- 
quaintance, and were in our way. home, 
I] obſerved that Sir Charles and Harriet 
were the only talkers, Miſs Hume and 
I being ſilent. 

Miſs Wyndham declared: that the had 
never ſpent a more agreeable evening 
in her life. © I am tranſported,” con- 
tinued ſhe, © to have met Clara and 
Bell Wilkinſon again: they were at 
« the' ſame ſchool with me, and have 
ever ſince been in Ireland. What a 

„ ſweet fellow little George is grown!“ 
I could not, I confeſs, ſubſcribe to all 
theſe raptures, and in my heart wiſhed 
that theſe agreeable young people had 
remained in their own country which 
they had left. I, afterwards, found, 
when Harriet firſt knew them, they were 


n 
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to be placed, by their uncle, at a board- 
ing ſchool in England. When their e- 
ducation was finiſhed, they returned to 
their father; they are now come over to 
get married, I ſuppoſe; as many hand- 
ſome Iriſh girls without any fortune do, 
in the adventuring ſtyle, as well as thoſe 
of the ſame country, of the other ſex. 

On my mentioning the Wilkinſons 
to Sir Charles as fine girls, he replied, 
« Yes; and they expect, no doubt, by 
their beauty, to procure huſbands 
able to pratify their taſte for every 
« kind of luxury: and provided there 
< is but plenty of money, they will nor, 
J imagine, be very nice about their 
4 companion for life.” 

Their brother, I — is upon 
2 * the ſame plan??? 
: -& Undoubtedly, there are ſo many of 
his countrymen who meet with ſuc- 


« cels 
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« ceſs in the matrimonial way, by their 
% voyages to England, that he thinks 
<« himſelf, I dare ſay, pretty ſure of a 
prize.“ | 
Theſe ſentiments about the Wilkin- 
ſons perfectly coincided with my own; 
and they were confirmed the next morn- 
ing. I found them all three in Harriet's 
drefſing-room—the two girls endeavour- 
ed to attract my attention, while their 
brother took an infinite deal of pains to 
make himſelf of conſequence in Harri- 
et's eyes. I Taw through their deſigns 
in a moment. As my footing with Har- 


riet gave me ſome right, I imagined, Rn 


interfere in every thing concerning her, 
I fat myſelf down by her, and told her 
that I had ſomething very arne to 


Jay to her. 
Perceiving that I not a A188 
her in a ſerious manner, but expected 
| a ſerious 
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a ſerious anſwer, ſhe made a motion to 
riſe, and to go with me into another 


room. 
The Wilkinſons, obſerving that pro- 
cedure, had grace enough to take their 
leave, but-not till they had made a par- 
ty with her for the evening to Bach's 


concert. 
When the room was entirely cleared, 
I told Harriet that I was glad her viſi- 
tors were gone, adding, that I thought 
the captain ſhould not only be acquaint- 
ed with her engagement, but kept at 
a proper diſtance; and that his ſiſters, 
tho fine women, were not proper inti- 
mates for her, as they appeared to be 


extravagantly fond of all kinds of dif- 


ſipation. 

She bluſhed, and replied, * that they 
& had not been in England for ſome 
& years, and that every place was, there- 


&* fore, new to them,—When they have 
6c ſeen | 


cc 


<c 


cc 
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ſeen every thing,“ continued ſhe, 


they will be ſatisfied.” 
« There is no ſatisfying ſome women 


with pleaſure,” anſwered I, © they 


ſeem to exiſt only in a crowd.“ 

« Well,” replied ſhe; “ crowds are 
very innocent: no harm can happen 
to a woman in public: in your pri- 
vate parties, indeed, there may be 
danger, I allow, tho”, really Sir Ed- 
ward,- you are more alarmed than any 
man I ever knew; if every body was 
of your mind, there would be no di- 
verſions at all, and people might ſit 
moping at home, till they were half 


dead with the vapours.“ 


« Few women, madam, I bebe 


anſwered I, © are killed by the want of 


cc 


diverfions, tho*' many. factifice their 


lives in tod eager a ren of them : 


and 
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and for my part I ſhould chuſe the 
* moſt quiet death.“ 
« That is ſo like you,” ſaid ſhe; 
& but I believe you will fink into a le- 
<«.thargy, if there is not a violent re- 
| A+. yolution in your mind.” 
I am not in the leaſt apprehenſive 
« of that, replied I; © but I ſhould 
certainly er a lethargy to a ver- 
„ figo. 
„ Lard! cried ſhe, now you think 
ce you have ſaid ſomething vaſtly clever; 
“ and, indeed, Sir Edward, in my opi- 
„ nion, you was never more dull in 
5 your life.“ | | | 
Since we differ ſo widely, Wen 
* it 1s better for us to ſeparate at once, 
„before we grow Penny db bf 
F able to each other“ 
2 /Phhaw! now you „1 
very ridiculous: but you ſhall not 
Fats ©. ® quarrel 


1 
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*« quarrel with me to-day I am re- 
% ſolved” turning from me to hide her 
emotions, which were eaſily diſcoverable 8 
by the alteration in her voice. 

Shall I confeſs, Barton, that I was af. 
fected by her behaviour? Yes—I was 
melted, Where is the man who can 
behold the woman whom he loves in 
tears, unmoved? —I took her in my 
arms. She let her head fall upon my 
boſom; every thing was made up; 
every thing forgotten in that rapturous 
moment, and I returned home de- 
lighted. _ 

Recollecting ſoon afterwards what her 
ſoftening carriage had quite put out of 
my head, I ſent to Forreſt to get his 
ticket for Bach's concert. +. 

When I called upon Harriet, in | order 
to accompany her, I was informed that 
ſhe had been gone out ſome time. 

Vol. I. K 1 
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I then hurried to Almack's The firft 
objects which ſtruck my eyes were Har- 
riet and Captain Wilkinſon cloſely en- 
gaged in converſation. 

She coloured at the ſight of me, and 
gave her admirer a jog. He looked 
about him, and on ſeeing me approach, 
quitted his poſt, leaving me maſter of 
the field. 
Harriet ſeemed very much out of hu- 
mour at my coming ſo unexpectedly upon 
her, and diſplacing her dangler. Should 
a woman, on the point of being mar- 
ried, have any danglers at all? On the 
.contrary, ſhould ſhe not do every thing 
to diſcourage men from following her ? 
and diſcourage them ſhe eaſily might, 
We are not fo eager in the purſuit of 
women ho ſhew no deſire to. flirt with 
us: did they not make advances, even 
| the 
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the moſt beautiful would be ſometimes 
neglected. 

Harriet has too great a propeadity: to 
make herſelf diſtinguiſhed: ſhe throws out 
lures which proceed only, I believe, from a 
paſſion for admiration, from no deſign to 
make any laſting conqueſts, yet they diſ- 
cover too-light a mind. (Variety may be at- 
tended not only with diſagreeable, but with 
dangerous conſequences.) However, her 
perſon is ſo attractive, and her manners 
ſo bewitching, that Ind myſelf actually 

fettered by her, in ſpite of all her fail- 
ings, which are, I ſuppoſe, in a greater 
or leſs degree, to be met with in the 
whole ſex : but I muſt own I ſee none of 
them in Miſs Hume: he is, indeed, of a 
diſpoſition uncommonly amiable. Sir 
Charles will be the happieſt of men if 
he can prevail on her to return his paſ- 
fron : he complains perpetually of her 
K 2 indif- 
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indifference ; and is, I believe, at times, 
very miſerable about it. Harriet, tho 
ſhe ſhews not the leaſt inclination to fol- 
low ſo excellent an example, envies Miſs 
Hume for the praiſes ſhe ſo juſtly de- 
ſerves for her eaſy and unaffected be- 
haviour to every body, which makes 
her company always deſirable. How 
different is ſhe from the giddy Wilkin- 
fons |! 

I aſked Harriet, when we got to 
Berkley Square, whether ſhe had choſen 
the Captain for her Cecisbes, and was 
tutoring .him for his appearance in that 
character, when I ſurpriſed him in his 
tte a tite with her. 

Lord what a ſtrange fancy,“ 

cried ſhe — © but indeed, Sir Edward, 
<« you have the oddeſt notions—only be- 
“ cauſe you ſee me ſpeak to an ald ac- 


< quaintance with whom I have .con- 
« verſed 
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« yerſed ever ſince we were children 
« together.” 
I told her that I was not fond of any 
intimacies for her, eſpecially with ſuch 
handſome young fellows. 
« No?” replied ſhe, with a ſullen 
air“ I ſuppoſe I ſhall not be permitted 
“to ſpeak to any body in a little while, 
« and therefore I am willing to enjoy 
« ſome pleafure now.“ 
« I ſhould be as unwilling,, Miſs 
« Wyndham,” ſaid I, © to deprive you 


Hof any reaſonable enjoyments, as 1 


„ ſhould be forry to find you deſire 
any improper ones.” 
She made no anſwer, but pouted not 

a little: I took no notice of her: I ad- 
dreſſed myſelf chiefly to Miſs Hume 
during ſupper, till Harriet, who cannot 
bear to ſee me decently civil to her, re- 
ſumed her former good humour: we 
K 3 parted 


—_— 
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: 2 of tolerably well ſatisfied with each 
. other, 


ab Ins: -: 
Dear Barton, 
Ever Yours, 
An 


eee Ft. 
pee! E TT ER XLII. 
Miſs Wynpnam to Mrs. Caceres. 


Have read your letter ſo often, 

Crofts, that I have actually got it by 
heart: but I am very much afraid that 
J ſhall never be able to practice your 
excellent leſſons with a man of fo ſtrange 
a turn as Deerhurſt is. He is the moſt 
poſitive, ſevere, jealous mortal that 
ever exiſted when I do not behave ex- 
actly as he would have me, and yet 
when 1 bring myſelf to humour him, 


no creature is more enchanting. I am, 
there- 


- 


— — 
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therefore, — apprehenſive, that 
he will ſome day, in agfit of diſguſt, go, 
and make a Loser to Fanny Hume 
whom he is always praiſing; for what, 
I cannot. poſſibly conceive: I live in 
continual terror abgut her. I can ſcarce 
endure the thoughts of her being mar- 
ried to my brother, but I almoſt wiſh- 
ſhe was, that Deerhurſt might have no- 
thing to do with her, Were ſhe once- 
out of my way I could manage him bet- 
ter, for I never heard him ſpeak favoura- 
bly of any other woman. A thought 
is juſt come into my head—F will get 
rid of her if poſſible : I will conſult the 
Wilkinſons who arrived lately from 
Dublin with their brother. Von have 
| often, heard me mention them; they will 
not ſtick at any thing to oblige me 
beſides, they may both find their account 
in being ſerviceable to me. If this Fanny, 


ql K 1 this 


+ 
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this pattern of excellonns; was removed, 
Sir Charles might be brought to like 
one of them, and I ſhould chuſe either 
of them for my ſiſter a thouſand times 
rather than Her: I ſhould not then hear her 
perpetually admired, and ſet up for my 
imitation. I ſhould have an example 
before me quite of another ſort, and far 
more agreeable to my taſte —Deerhurſt 
too would be kept a little in order; he 
could not fo well find fault with the 
conduct of my brother's wife: and I 
would take care that he ſhould not hin- 
der me from forming my own, after a 
model ſo much to my taſte. Sir Charles 
has ſpoken highly in favour of Clara 
Wilkinſon's perſon and vivacity ; and if 
he feels the ſmalleſt inclination for her, 
I will do all in my power to encourage 
it: ſhe is the moſt ſuitable to him of 
er two, and can 5 - a the demureſt 

FS; little 


= 
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little hypocrite imaginable when ſhe has 


a particular point in view. It is plain 
that my brother does not require a for- 
tune with a wife, or he would not think 
of Fanny at all, and the Wilkinſon's are 


of a much better family.— I'll about it 


* 


immediately. 


In: CONTINUATION. 


I have let Clara into my defign : he 
is quite charmed with it, and aſſures me 
that, if I can but ſecure her my brother's | 
heart, ſhe will be the moſt grateful of all 
women. She has already thrown herſelf 
in his way, and is exceſſively inſmuating. 
Upon my word I muſt take care of Deer- 
hurſt; for if ſhe can make herſelf ſo 
agreeable, he, as well: as Sir Charles, 
may like her. I ſhall acquaint you with 
= * and deſire vou in rer 

K 5 turn, 


* 
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turn, to beſtow every leiſure half hour 


on 
Your affectionate 


. HARRIET WyNDHAM. 


NN RE RA NN NN 
r 
Miſs Faxxy Hume to Miſs Hume. 
OU, my dear Louiſa, juſtly claim 
my next letter, but with what can 
I fill it? with nothing but complaints 
of my own behaviour. Never, my dear 
ſiſter, was I ſo much diſſatisfied, fo tho- 
roughly out of humour with myſelf. 
Would you believe it, Louiſa ? In ſpite 
of my gratitude to Lady Wyndham, to 
the family of Sir Charles, to whom I am 
fo greatly indebted, I can ſcarce keep my 
 f#enfations: within the bounds I have pre- 
ſcribed to myſelf; I live in continual 
terror leſt Sir Charles ſhould diſcover © 
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what I wiſh to conceal : not that T have 
now reaſon to fear he would be too much 
affected by ſuch a diſcovery, as he ſeems 
to endeavour to attach himſelf to other 
women. I am weak enough to be hurt 
by bis behaviour to them, and am, there- 
fore, too much off my guard: I am, every. 
moment, afraid of being found out. 
You will tell me, perhaps, that if his 
heart is ſo much divided I can have no 
reaſon to be in pain about it: I cannot 
filence my fears. I begin indeed to feel 
no apprehenſions concerning Miſs Sykes, 
but here is a Miſs Wilkinſon, an inti- 
mate friend of Miſs Wyndham's, who 
will, I really believe, fix him entirely, „ 
and make him large amends for all his 
ſufferings as he uſed to call them on 
m account. A new attachment on his 
ſide ſhould certainly deſtroy mine to in, 
yet I ſtill feel him maſter of my heart: 
K 6 jealouſy 
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;jealouſy and envy, thoſe hateful paſſions, 
torture me, and make me behold my- 
{elf in a deteſtable light. At the ſame 
time, I am more and more likely, from 
the diſquieting emotions I endure, to 
betray a ſecret I have hitherto, with ſuch 
anxious caution, ſtrove to confine to my 
own boſom. 

Miſs Wilkinſon is both a fine, and 
a pleaſing woman; ſhe has all the vivacity 
which your Fanny could once boaſt of, 
when he firſt became the apparent fa- 
vourite of this amiable man,. and which 
was ſunk in the tenderneſs that gratitude, 
occaſioned by his alarming apprehenſi- 
ons on her account, when her life was 
in danger, raiſed in her too ſuſceptible 
heart. However, though Sir Charles 
trifles'with Miſs Wilkinfon, he has not 
_— behaviour to me; but as ſbe 

| | takes 
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takes up a great deal of his attention, I 
have, of courſe, the leſs of it. | 

J believe I ſhall ſoon be unable to re- 
main here.—1 thought I had determined 
to give Sir Charles: up before, but I feel 
my heart fo tenderly devoted to» him 
alone, that I dread a final ſeparation 
from him: ſo very — is he ray 
happineſs. 

Pray ſhew this to my mother: 
let her not be ignorant of any thing 
which paſſes in her daughter's diſtrac- 
ted breaſt: intreat her to exert all the 


powers of her ſtrong underſtanding, to 
fortify the weak mind of her and your 


Ever affectionate 


| 
* 
. — 
* 
* 
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L E T TER XLIV. 
Sir Cyanies N a gau 


Convers. 


a „ 


Begin, at laſt, to * an hopes, 

juſt when I was on the brink of 
3 Fanny, my ever- amiable Fanny 
diſcovers, I think, ſome ſigns of a ſuſ- 
ceptible heart, ſuſceptible in my favour. 
I am, however, by no means certain that 
J am right, ſo much pains does ſhe take 
to conceal her ſenſations which, in fpite 
of all her efforts, frequently eſcape her. 
I am indebted, I fancy, for this ani- 
mating diſcovery to a revived intimacy 
of my ſiſter's with a family lately arrived 
from Dublin. The two Miſs Wilkin- 
ſons are fine, ſhewy, ſpirited girls: the 
eldeſt is the moſt inſinuating gipſy you 
ever ſaw: ſhe is tall, fair, and elegantly 


formed; * has a vivacity bordering 
476 we - 4 1 upon 


<4 
. 
- 


A 
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upon wildneſs, yet it ſometimes gives 
way to a ſoft languor which. is extremely 
alluring: but with all theſe requiſites to 
charm, I diſcover in her, I think, an un- 
bounded paſſion for all kinds of plea- 
ſure; for all the extravagancies, all the 
luxuries of life : ſhe is conſequently, in 
my opinion, very ill qualified to make a 
domeſtick companion. She is, alſo, I 
think, no proper companion for Harriet, 
who is already too much intoxicated with 
a taſte for every ſort of diſſipation: 2 
taſte which will be, probably, increaſed 
by her aſſociation with this lively crea- 
ture, whoſe influence over her is amaz- 
ing. 1 could really wiſh. that both ſhe 
and Harriet were honeſtly, and heartily 
in love, that the violence of one paſſion 
might triumph over another. Nothing 
elſe, I believe, will effectually eure ſudh 
girls of their intolerable giddineſs: but 
a Such | 


4 
— — — 5 
0 — 
— — — 


— — 
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ſuch girls are rarely ſuſceptible of the 


tender paſſion. Fanny Hume, on the 


other hand, naturally affectionate and 
grateful, more eaſily receives the ſofteſt 
impreſſions, and retains them too. I 
have, of late, obſerved her eyes fre- 


quently fixed on me, when ſhe imagined 


was too much engaged to attend to 
her: on my turning unexpectedly, and 
finding her ſo employed, I have ſeen her 
ſweet face covered with bluſhes, which 
ſufficiently convinced me that ſhe was 


particularly affected by the ſcrutiny of 


my eyes, and that ſhe could not con- 
ceal the ſenſations which they excited. 


Beſides, ſhe” 1s perpetually upon the 
watch whenever Clara Wilkinſon is pre- 


ſent, and appears greatly agitated when 


I'take any ſtriking notice of her. Clara 
would, I believe, be: very little noticed 
by me, if ſhe did not almoſt force me 


.© 


hd 
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to» be attentiye to her, by a behaviour 
which has ſomething in it too attractive 
to be diſregarded—To ſay truth, I am 
in hopes that Clara's behaviour may, at 
length, produce the long-wiſhed-for 
eclairciſſement between me and Fanny, 


Ix CONTINUATION. 


Nothing that I can either ſay or do 
has the deſired effect upon this dear, per- 
verſe girl, who grows more and more re- 
ſerved, inſtead of forwarding the execu- 
tion of the deſign I had planned. She 
appears very uneaſy about ſomething; 
and her uneaſineſs pains me exceedingly, 
while I wiſh that I could look upon her 
with the coolneſs of a friend, inftead of 
beholding her with the warmth of a 
lover. I even wiſh, earneſtly wiſh, that 
I could convert the admiration I feel for 
Clara Wilkinſon into love, as I think, 

from 
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from her viſible partiality for me, I 
might be happy with her: that is, if I 
was certain ſhe did not prefer me en- 
tirely with mercenary views. She is 
really very handſome, and quite as agree- 
able as ſhe is beautiful, and ſeems to pay 
the greateſt attention to me, upon every 
occaſion, With ſuch a fine girl perpe- , 
tually near me—for Harriet and ſhe are 

inſeparable -I cannot poſſibly avoid be- 
ing ſometimes particular in my beha- 
viour to her; yet as there are no ſerious 
deſigns on my ſide, I ſhould be the firlt 
to condemn myſelf for giving her any en- 
couragement; but I ſhould be glad to 
transfer. my love. from Fanny to ber, . 
ſince I. find. it impoſſible to make the 
deſired impreſſion upon her heart. I 
cannot, however, bear to ſce Fanny in 
any ſhape diſtreſſed. 


L was 
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I was reading, yeſterday, in the par- 
lour: Fanny fat at work: Harriet was 
talking to Clara. 

Clara, fitting down by we, faid, 
+* Dear Sir Charles, do not deprive us 
of the pleaſure of hearing you either 
ſpeak or read: I will be all atten- 
tion — Harriet, be quiet,” continued 
ſhe, © 1 wi liſten to your brother 
She leant upon the back of my chair 
while ſhe ſpoke thoſe words. r 

Akenſide's Odes happened to lie upon 
the table: I took them up, and read the 
Ode to a Friend on the Hazard of fall. 
ing in Love. Laying my hand on hers, 
while I repeated the moſt intereſting lines. 

Struck with the delicacy of the ſenti- 
ments, the elegance of the language, 
and the melody of the verſification, ſhe 
exclaimed, '* Charming, delightful ! 
« Oh! Sir Charles! nothing can come 

"> up 


/ 
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up to the poetical merit of this divine 
author, but your manner of expreſſing 
his meaning!“ 

J ſmiled at the warmth of her enco- 
miums, and called her, flattering crea- 
ture.“ 

With a faint bluſh which gave, as 
Lord Foppington fays, a vermeil to- her 
complexion, and a new ſpirit to lier 
features, already animated to a moft 
pleaſing degree, ſhe returned the preſſure 
of my hand“ Dear Sir Charles - don't 
„ ſay any more civil things to me: you 
« do not know what effect they may 
have upon me. Tam vaſtly apt to be 
charmed with agreeable people, and 
jf you ſhould continue to enchant me 
in this way, you muſt be anſwerable : 
for the conſequences.” 

You. may imagine that there was 
laughing gallantry in my, reply: though 

] be- 
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I. believe ſhe would have liked a ſerious 
anſwer better. 

During our lively converſation, Har- 
riet and Fanny Hume left us; think- 
ing, I ſuppoſe, that we began to wiſh 
for their abſence: but my inclination, 
if it could have been called ſo, Was. not 
| ſtrong enough at that time to make me 
deſire a tete d tete with my ſprightly 
companion. My heart, indeed, was 
with Fanny, who ſighed, I thought, 
when ſhe quitted the room. 

After having trifled a little with Clara, 
and feaſted her with the adulation which 
ſhe ;: ſeemed to expect in return for the 
flattery which ſhe had laviſhed on me, 

1 took the firſt opportunity to leave her, 
and went in ſearch of Fanny. Len 

I found her in her own dreſſing room, 2 
ſitting at a table, leaning her head upon 

her 
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her hand, with her hankerchief up at 
her eyes, which overflowed with tears. 
I I ſtood a moment gazing on her, un- 
obſerved; for I came up ſtairs ſoftly, 
and ſhe was too much loſt in thought to 
pay any attention to me. 

On my advancing to fit down by 
her, ſhe ſtarted, coloured, and looked 
frighted. 

« Sir Charles!” ſaid ſhe, with a fault- 
ering voice. | 

My dear Fanny,” replied I, taking 
her hand, what is the matter? what 
„has occaſioned theſe tears? Is Mrs. 
„Hume ill? is your ſiſter out of & “ 

« No, Sir.” | 
What then? J hope neither my mo- 
66 ther, nor Harriet has ſaid, or done 
any thing to give you ſo much unea- 
« fineſs.” 

No, indeed.” © 
« What 


Tuz Way To Los HIM. 215 


* What then can have diſturbed you? 
« what can have produced this exceſſive 
„ ſorrow? Tell me, my deareſt girl; it 
may be in my power, perhaps, to re- 
< move it; the communication of it, at 
leaſt, may afford you ſome relief.“ 
It is nothing of any conſequence, 
Sir Charles.” | 
It muſt be ſomething of great con- 
*« ſequence to throw you into this afflic- 
« ted condition. You have too much 
good ſenſe, Fanny, to be moved at 
* trifles. Come, you mu/t, you all 
open your heart to me: I know you 
« will unboſom yourſelf when I tell you 
* how ſincerely I am pained whenever 
you are, in the . n man * 
nn 
Still ſhe made no ſarinfactory reply, but 
a freſh ſhower of tears ſtreamed from her 
eyes. —] could not bear to ſee her in ſo 
affecting 
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affecting a ſituation — I ſtrained her to 
my throbbing breaſt, I begged her, repeat- 
edly, earneſtly begged her to ſpeak to 
me: I wiped away her tears, and de- 
clared that I could not ſupport her ſor- 
row, while I was ignorant of the cauſe 
of it. 

Still ſhe was ſilent, tho' ſhe made no 
reſiſtance to my tenderneſs. She ſeemed 
ready to recline her head on my boſom, 
while I held her in my arms. 

On a ſudden ſhe ſtarted from me, 
thanked me for my attention to her, 
and daſhed away her tears with her hand; 
ſaying, that ſhe was ſubject to thoſe fits 
of melancholy, and that they ſometimes, 
ſhe thought, relieved her. 

N Your mind then muſt be extremely 
cc affected by ſome ſecrer.ſorrow,” replied. 
I, or it would not require ſuch a re- 
lief.“ 


6 Such 
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" Such volatile ſpirits as mine, Sir 
Charles,“ anſwered ſne, make me 
appear, at different times, with dif- 
<« ferent faces: I am, at beſt, but a 
e repreſentation of a mere April-day, 
in which you have rain and ſunſhine 
_ < alternately.” 

„What a lively compariſon, Fanny!“ 
ſaid 1, gazing on her, delighted to ſee 
{0 agreeable a change in her humour: 
yet I could wiſh you had more fair 
weather, for your own ſake, in your 
* compoſition.” 

« Aye! it might be as well, perhaps,” 
replied ſhe, with a kind of forced ſmile 
e yet ſurely, Sir Charles, a man of your 
ſenſibility muſt have often felt, and 
e even wiſhed to 3 the ſad Wan 
of grief.” 

feel the deepeſt concern, i | 
to ſee you ſo uncommonly dejected; 

Vol. I. L « I, at 


— 
1 
_ 
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< I, at the ſame time, confeſs, I had 
* much rather fee you always chearful 
< and happy: gladly would 1 exert my 
< utmoſt endeavours to make you ſo.” 

thank you, Sir,” anſwered ſhe, 
with a reſerved air, (but you cannot 
„produce any change in me; I muſt 
* be as I am.“ 

J have but too long known 7hat, 
Fanny; I deſpair of making any al- 
«* teration in you, favourable to me. I 
 < muſt; therefore, urged by cruel neceſ- 
„ ſity, turn my thoughts another way.” 

She looked at me, for a moment, with 
extreme tenderneſs, I thought; —tears 
again filled her eyes; ſhe fetched a deep 
figh, and then, begging my pardon for 
leaving mie, added, I am obliged juſt 

* now to attend Lady Wyndham.” 
1 I-fſtill endeavoured to detain her, and 
to prevail on her to tell me the cauſe of 
her 
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her melancholy : but to no purpoſe : ſhe 

was inflexible; nothing that I could ſay 

upon the ſubject was ſufficient to keep 

her with me: ſhe perſiſted in leaving me 

to go to my mother. How perplexing 
is her conduct to 


Your faithful 
C. W. 
T- 
LETTRN 
From the ſame to the ſame. 


Believe I muſt abſolutely forſwear 

the ſociety of women. Clara Wil- 

kinſon, on the one hand, teaſes me 

with her fondneſs; Fanny Hume, on 

the other, drives me to deſpair with her 
unaccountable reſerve; I am ſometimes 

reſolved never to trouble myſelf about 

either of them again; and yet, whenever 

; I ſee, hear, or touch the latter, I find 


'La myſelf 
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myſelf very tenderly affected: I feel, in- 
deed, that ſhe is miſtreſs of my heart. 
Every thing which diſturbs her, diſqui- 
ets me, and in all her joys and ſorrows 
I. moft fincerely ſympathize. She will 
not hear me expatiate upon the ſubject 
which engages all my attention, yet ſhe 
ſeems very deſirous of letting me ſee 
that no other man has any chance to be 
aà ſucceſsful rival. Wilkinſon has been 
particularly aſſiduous about her lately; 
ſhe treats him with the utmoſt in- 
difference : nor will ſhe accept of the 
moſt trifling proofs of his attachment 
to her. She 1s extremely polite to his 
ſiſters, but I plainly perceive that ſhe 
does not chuſe to come in their way. 
Whenever I mention Clara, inſtead of 
trying to detract from her merit, ſhe 
praiſes her perſon, and attractions high- 
ly: too highly, I think: ſhe does not 

| ſeem, 


\ 
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ſeem, a to be quite pleaſed when 
I take much notice of her: yet ſhe 
will not ſubſtitute herſelf in the room 
of her. What an inconſiſtent girl! How 
unaccountable is her behaviour to your 


C. W. 


LETTER XLVI. 


Sir ErwarD DEERHVRSH to Sir GEORGE. 
BARTON. 


break with her entirely. 

I went yeſterday morning to make 
her a viſit. Sally, her ſervant, told me 
that ſhe was in her dreſſing- room. When 
I entered, however, there was no Har- 
riet. Sally left me without knowing that 
her Lady was not there. As her cloſet 
door ſtood open, I was tempted: to ſtep 


L 3 in.. 


ARRIET is the moſt deceitful of | 
all women: I muff, e 


ras Wo , 
% ” | 0 8 50 
o * > 


* : 
F See Ne. ad 
SOS NS Wane © =» 


3 


222 Tur Way TO Losz HIM. 


in, thinking to ſurpriſe her when ſhe re- 
turned to her apartment. I was pre- 
vented by her being accompanied by 
Captain Wilkinſon, who took a thouſand 
impertinent liberties with her: ſhe re- 
pulſed him, indeed, but in a manner I 
had not expected - Let me alone,” 
faid ſhe, and mind your buſineſs with 
Fanny.“ He then d——d Fanny for 


-2 cold, reſerved, inſenfible piece of fleſh 


and blood, and declared that he would 


never ſpeak to her again. She chid 
him, with a laughing levity, which ra- 


ther encouraged him to renew his free: 
doms, but at the ſame time inſiſted 


upon his going to Miſs Hume. 


As ſoon as he had taken his leave, 
I bolted out upon her, and informed her 
that I had taken notice of her behaviour; 


a behaviour which I by no means ap- 
def. 


She 
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She bluſhed, and looked confounded, 
but excuſed herſelf by ſaying,. that as 
Wilkinſon and ſhe had been brought up 
together from children, they had always 
treated each other like brother and fif- 
ter: adding, that he was. deſperately in 
love with Fanny Hume, and that her 
inſenſibility had thrown him into a rav- 
in fit againſt her. 

I ſhook my head at all thefe pretty 
excuſes; ſhe then began to vent her 
complaints; calling my behaviour ſcan- 
dalous and mean. 

This, I confeſs, provoked mie, and'F 
replied, that people were ſometimes ob- 
liged to do things which had a mean 
appearance, in order to detect others, 
whoſe actions were really ſcandalous : 
and that I had ſnut myſelf up in her clo. 
ſet only with a view to ſurpriſe her agree: . 
ably, as I had hoped, with the ſight of 

„ me 
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me—*< My ſcandalous — how- 
ever,” added I, © has been very ſervice- 
' « able to me, as it has enabled me to 
| gain a more perfect knowledge of your 
2 conduct, than I might otherwiſe have 
Va arrived at, which I thought extremely 
« cenſurable. | 

She coloured like ſcarlet at ſo home 
an accuſation, and replied that it was 
falſe— I have never been guilty of any 
thing,“ continued ſhe, which can 
« be properly called even an indiſcretion; 
. © but ſince you have ſo unjuſt an opinion 
* of me, I deſire you would leave me 
« to myſelf, and trouble me no more 

* with your injurious ſuſpitions.” 
© I was too much irritated at her increa- 
ſing ill humour, and at her perſiſting 
to vindicate a behaviour for which 
the moſt ſubmiſſive apologies would 
have hardly been ſufficient atonements. 
| 1 and 
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and left her with a determination to ſee: 
her no more: but I will not tell yaw 
what my reſolution coſt me, when J re- 
flected coolly upon it, leſt you ſnould 
entertain too great a contempt for 4 
Your ſincere, 


NN 900990900 
LETTER XEVIL 

Miſs Wynpaam to Mrs. CRorrs. 
UST at the very moment when L 
D thought that every thing was in the 
right train towards carrying on my de- 
ſigns upon Fanny and Wilkinſon, upom 

my brother and Clara, Deerhurſt has 
totally diſappointed me by interfering. 
He took an opportunity, the other morn- | 
ing, to. ſhut himſelf up in my cloſet, 
while I was gone into my Lady's room. 
While he was there, I happened to re- 
Ls ͥͤ wum 


ED 
— 
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turn with Wilkinſon, whom I met in 
the paſſage coming to me for his in- 
ſtructions with regard to Fanny, and he 
would be ſaucy in ſpite of all I could 
ſay. His behaviour to me, threw Deer- 
hurſt into ſuch. a paſſion, that when he 
came out of the cloſet, after the Cap- 
tain's departure, I really thought he 
would have beaten me. I am ſure he 
is in the wrong now: who but ſuch a 
ſtrange mortal would have thought of 
hiding himſelf on purpoſe to liſten? how- 
ever, he got nothing at all by his im- 
pertinent curioſity: he muſt be horridly 
mortified at being caught playing the 
fool ſo egregiouſſy I deteſt myſelf for 
© not being able to keep him; yet I think 
be has been upon this occaſion, ſo mon- 
ſtrouſly wrong- headed, that I would die 
rather than make any conceſſions to him 
—No—1 would rather accept of Wil- 
; kinſon, 


— OI 
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Kinſon, tho' he has no fortune, than: 
humble myſelf to Deerhurſt, as he: only: 
is to blame. But then Wilkinſon has: 
no title, nor does he ſtand the leaſt 
chance to be honoured with one—What: 
a fool was this Sir Edward, to play at 


hide and ſeek like an overgrownſchoo - 


boy ! However, tho he is ſuch a ſimple—-— 
ton, he is ſtill a Baronet; his. nonſen-- 
ſical conduct cannot deprive him of his: 
title: If I muſt marry a man whom Ti 
cannot help deſpiſing, let me have ſome»- 
thing to make me amends: but what: 


ſignify. any reſolutions ?' Deerhurſt is, 


perhaps, loſt for ever Well then—he- 
muſt go, I ſhall look out for: another: 
lover to ſupply his Place. 


Yours, &c. 1 
H. N. 
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Sir mn ne to Colonel 
| "Convers. | 


Have OY ES! am Ai ſo much 
diſturbed about F anny, that I know 
not when I ſhall. recover my former tran- 
" quiliy, 
When I came to Berkley Square, on 
Tueſday in the afternoon, I found my 


Lady and Harriet, the latter exceeding- 
hz. out of humour, . dreſſed for Mrs. 


Counter's rout, T hinking that Fanny 
had been above, preparing herſelf upon 
the ſame occaſion, 1 went up to ſpeak 
to her in private, as I had not feen her 


the day before. 
On the ſtairs I met a ſervant, and 
Sed Aked him if Miſs Hume was in her 
dreſſing room. 


LD 3 1 
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« Mis Hittne, Sir,“ replied the fel- 
tow, ſtaring, vent out of. by: this 
& afternobn. - l 239 36 | 

Out of ben? 20d K tae in the 
day?“ 

« Yes, Sir, upon receiving a kme 
from Luton, ſhe ordered a poſt-chaiſe, 
* and went away as ſoon as it came to 
the door.” | 

This intelligence alarmed me extreme- 
ly : I hurried back to the parlour. 

« Where is Fanny?” faid I. - 

Gone to fee her mother,” anſwered 
my Lady, « who was taken very il, and 
« ſent for her.” | 

« How long has ſhe been gone?” 

„About a couple of hours.“ 

No more was ſaid concerning her: 
company came in, and 1 went to my 
own houſe, by no means ſatisfied W 
Fanoy's abrupt departure without m 
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| Kaving ſeen her: I did not like her tra- 
velling by herſelf, and in the evening 
I could not get her precipitate proceed- 

ing out of my head. I. thought a little 
air might do me good, and that, poſ- 
ſibly, I might overtake her; I, there- 
fore, ordered my chaiſe and four, got 
into it, and bade the fellows go poſt. 
looked out frequently. Juſt as I came 
upon Finchley Common, I ſaw a chaiſe 
before me going pretty faſt. On a ſud- 
den it ſtopped: ſeeing a head out at the 
window, I called to my, people to make 
haſte, and to ſtop, when we came up 
with the carriage before. us. They 
obeyed me. My chaiſe drew up by the 
fide of that which I wiſhed to overtake, 
and I ſaw a very ſmart young fellow 
ſitting by Fanny Hume. My blood 
boiled. at this diſcovery, . tho. I cannot 
ſay that it was altogether unlooked for, 

* 45 
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as I had long believed that ſhe had a lover 
in ſecret, yet I never. thought. ſhe would 
have gone. ſuch: lengths as to elope with. 


him; and, indeed, I felt myſelf. exceed- 


ingly let down. at ſeeing the preference 
ſhe gave him to me, tho? it was nothing 
but what I might have expected from 
her behaviour. However, the certainty 
of her being loſt to me for ever, pained 
me ſeverely.— Before I had time to col- 
lect myſelf, ſne turned her head and 
ſaw. me: ſhe then,, throwing herſelf. for- 
ward, cried Sir Charles! Now,. Sir; 
added. ſhe, , addreſſing herſelf to the gen- 
tleman by her ſide, Now, Sir, I have 
« met with: a particular friend. who will 
take me under his protection.“ 
Immediately. quitting: my. chaiſe, I 
opened the door of hers; ſhe permitted 
me to take her in my arms, and I placed 
her in my carriage. We drove off di- 
- rectly, 
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rectly, and left the gentleman ſtaring 
at us, but making no attempts to give 
us any interruption. She trembled, and 
ſeemed very much agitated, I threw 
my arm round her waiſt to ſupport her, 
and then aſked her whither ſhe was 
going, and who her companion was with. 
whom ſhe ſeemed ſo willing to part. 

„1 do not know,” rephed ſhe; © he 
ſaw me at the door of the inn, where 
the poſthoy ſtopped, under pretence 
of doing ſomething to the harneſs, fol- 
„ lowed me, and deſired leave to go 
* ſome of the way with me, as he per- 
« ceived that I had room. I told him 
that I was going in great haſte to 
« viſit a ſick. relation, and could not be 
« detained; I told him alſo that I could 
not admit a ſtranger, and called the 
driver to my aſſiſtance. Whether he 
was bribed or not 1 cannot ſay, but 
RET « he 
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« he only laughed at me; declared that 
he was a very honeſt, civil gentleman, 
* and opened the door for him: in ſpite 
« of all I could fay or do to prevent 
„him, he ſtepped in: I told him in a 
% peremptory manner, that I would get 
ce out on the other fide, but he held me, 
« and aſſured me that I ſhould have no 
« reaſon to repent of my condeſcenſion, 
« if I would only ſuffer him to travel a 
« few miles with me; adding, at the 
« fame time, that with or without my 
« permiſſion r word attend me, as it 
% was highly unfit for me to travel alone. 
« ] could not help laughing, vexed as 
« I was, at his behaviour; at his pre- 
« tending that I ſhould-not be fafe with- 
out a companion, as I was certainly 
jn a more hazardous ſituation with bim; 
« I do not know what conſtruction he 
k“ put upon my mirth, but I am fure 1 
did 
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did not intend to give him any encou- 
ragement by it. He perſiſted in keep. 
ing his. place, and talked to me upon 
« a variety of ſubjects, to which I was. 
not, you may imagine, diſpoſed to 
liſten; tho? E muſt do him the juſtice. 
« to confeſs. that his manner of conver- 
« ſing upon them might have attracted 
© my attention, had I been. differently 
circumſtanced: but as I was very un- 
« eaſy at his forcing himſelf upon me, 
and very deſirous of getting rid of 
him, 1 kept looking out, firſt at one 
& window, and then at the other, in 
hopes of ſeeing ſomebody paſs, to 
« whom I might apply for aſſiſtance. To 
my extreme ſatisfaction, I ſaw you, Sir 
Charles.“ 

And you really was glad to ſee me, 
Fanny?“ replied I. 


Could 
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Could you doubt me a moment?” 
anſwered ſne, with a vivacity that pleaſ- 
ed me, but that ſurpriſed me, at the 
fame time, as I knew not how to recon- 
eile her apparent chearfulneſs with Mrs. 
Hume's illneſs, which would have, I 
thought, greatly affected her, and have 
given a ſeriouſneſs to her whole coun- 
tenance. Yet, tho' ſhe was lively, ſhe 
diſcovered great agitation : I therefore 
concluded that the man whom I had 
ſeen had occaſioned it, and that there 
was really no bad underſtanding between 
them. In conſequence of ſuch conjec- 
tures, I looked at her very earneſtly, to 
ſee if F could find out more particulars 
than ſhe had related, and then expreſ- 
fing my concern at Mrs. Hume's neſs, 
aſked her about her diſorder. 


2 
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With infinite vivacity, ſhe replied, 
* My mother is better; ſhe is, I hope, 
* pretty well. In about an hour after 
« the meſſage concerning her ſudden in- 
« diſpoſition arrived, another came to 
inform me that ſhe was got well again: 
„however, as I was juſt ſtepping into 
« the chaiſe, I choſe, late as it was, to 
enter upon my journey, fearing that 
« the might be worſe than they cared 
to own.” 

In this manner ſhe readily, and ſuf- 
 Miciently accounted for her conduct, and 
-appeared to be entirely eaſy under my 
protection. We travelled together in 
the greateſt harmony. She even per- 
mitted me to avail myſelf of the ap- 
proaching darkneſs, to hold her hand 
in mine, and to preſs it frequently to 
my boſom— She withdrew herſelf con- 
tinually from my arms, yet ſhe diſco- 

vered 
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vered no ſort of diſlike to my endear- 
ments — But whenever I mentioned my 
paſſion for her, ſhe replied, in the old 
ſtrain—® It could not be thought of.“ 
She forbade me to hope, however, in 
ſo enchanting a manner, that it only in- 
creaſed my admiration, and my love. 
Mrs. Hume, who had been ſeized 
with a fit of the epilepſy, and not of the 
apoplexy, received us with much plea- 
ſure: her delighted Fanny hung on her 
neck, weeping for joy to ſee her, and 
then related her rencontre with the im- 
pertinent ſtranger, but not in a way to 
alarm her mother, tho' her affected care- 
leſſneſs in treating it as a common ad- 
venture, alarmed me exceedingly. I can 
get nothing more out of her about it: 
but I am determined not to let her come 
to town alone, I have watched her 
pretty cloſely ſince we have been here; 


yet, 


4 * 
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yet, tho* I cannot, with all my vigilance, 
find out any other rival than this ſtran- 
ger, her undiſſembled vivacity which ſhe 
ſeemed to have loſt while ſhe was in 
Berkley Square, and her conſtantly re- 
fuſing to liſten to me upon any tender 
ſubject—(ſhe is quite enchanting when 
any other is ſtarted) ſtill keep in a ſtate 
of racking diſcontent, 
Your very affectionate friend, 


The End of the Firſt VoLvME, 


C. W. 
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